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NEVER AGAIN. 





BY J. H. 





The songs of the wandering breeze 
Replied to the song of the birds, 
Vhe music of murmuring bees 
To the inusic of whispering words ¢ 
Fach day from the dawn to the close 
Was a song to the same sad strain; 
There never were days like those, 
There never will be again.** 


The still warm weeks wore on, 
The flower heads drooped in the sun 
And dreamed of the spring long gone, 
And died when the summer was done, 
The ruinous overblown rose 
Was listless and longing for rain, 
‘There never were days Iike those, 
There never will be again.*’ 


From the thicket of pink wild rese, 
That clustered aud hung in the lane, 

The nightingale’s rapturous woes 
Rang out in the ears of us twain; 

“When a summer like thisonce goes, 
Its flowers and loves are slain, 

There never were dass like those, 
There never will be again."’ 


Thorns and Blossoms 
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CHAPTER III. 


ISS ATHERTON was particular about 
M rendering Acacia Cottage secure at 
Diy iit. 

Every door and every window were fast- 
ened punctually at half-past eight; then, 
having read a chapter in the family Bible 
to the yawning little maid and her niece, 
she disinissed thei; and she herself also 
retired to rest, with the virtuous sensa- 
tion of having fulfilled er duty to the 
utterinost. 

Violet went to her room, and having ex- 
tinguished her candle, drew up her biind, 
opened the window, and letin a flood of 
silvery moonlight. 

The girl’s poetical soul was roused al- 
most to rapture. 

She could hear the river as it rippied 
between the green banks; and then, in 
the far distance, the nightingale began to 
sing. 

“I should like to hear it more distinctly,”’ 
she said. ‘‘My aunt could not be very angry 
if she did know that I went out to listen to 
the nightingale’s song.” 

It was still quite early, and the dying 
light of day was giving place to the light of 
the moon. 

She had no thought in ber nature-loving 
heart save that of seeing the fall of the wa- 
ters and listening to the nightingale. 

Little imagining how beautiful ehe look- 

‘ed, quite unconscious that she was com- 
mitting a great imprudence, Violet wrapped 
a black-lace shawl ound her head and 
crept noiselessly do vn-stairs. 

Then she passed into the dining-room, 
and, unfastening the long window, stepped 
on the lawn. 

A sense of freedoinand exhilaration made 
her pulses thrill 

All around was so fair and so lovely to 
her dazzled senses. 

‘“*How beautiful !"’ she cried to herself. 
“T wili go to the river first.”’ 

Itdid n0t take her many minutes to 
reach her favorite spot, the falls. 

The spray shone all kinds 

thoughts filitt« 


like diamonds; 
f sw eet, wild Vagrant 


gn 





ner inind 


And ther as she stood there. ata lark 


Orure einerged iroin under 


O! trees near the waterfal|. 
She reoognized it at a giance, and her first 
impulse was loturn aud My; yet why, sie 


the great grou; 





asked herself, should she not hear the 
nightingale sing, if she chose to do so? 

He advanced a few steps. 

“Do forgive me,” he said, “for being 
here. I fought with the temptation for 
five long hours, and I lost in the end.” 

“What was the temptation ?’”’ she asked. 
“IT do not understand.” 

“You said this inorning—oh, how long it 
seeins Since then !—that you liked to see 
the waterfall by moonlight. I looked at the 
almanac, and found that there wasa full 
moon to-night; and I have been debating 
in myown mind whether J should come or 
not. It seemed unfair to take any advan- 
tage of what you said unconsciously, but I 
longed so to see you again.” 

“Did you?” she asked. “Did you really 
wish to see ine ? How strange !”’ 

“It is not strange at all!’*hecried impetu- 
ously, making one step in advance, and 
then checking himsaclf. “1 thought you 
would come out to-night; and, now that I 
am here, do be kind to me,Miss Beaton,and 


| let me talk to you fora few minutes,”’ 


| the bird was 





“It is not at all the right thing to do,’'she 
answered. “To tell you the truth, Mr. 
Randolph,” she said, “I came out to hear 
the nightingale sing; it is in the linden-tree 
over there.”’ 

“May I go with you so far? he asked. “It 
would be an untold pleasure to me.” 

She looked at him intently. 

“Aunt Alice will—well, she will be terri- 
bly angry with me if ever she knows it;but 
it will not alwaysbe June, and the nightin- 
gale will not alwayssing. Yes, we will go 
and hear it.”’ 

The dew lay thick and heavy on the 
grass; each drop seemed to catch the inoon- 
light. 

Lord Ryvers was beside himself with de- 
light; his beart was full, but he could not 
speak, the words would notcome, The song 
of the nightingale grew clearer and much 
sweeter. 

“There is the linden-tree,”’ said Violet; 
“we must nove Very quietly, or we shall 
disturb the bird.”’ 

With quiet steps on the long grass, they 
advanced until they reached the spot where 
pouring Out its marvellous 
flow of melody. 

They stood entranced, 

“T am glad 1 came,’ said Violet, after a 
time. ‘I would not have missed it for the 
whole world.”’ 

“IT inight have lived forever in the busy 
haunts of men,’ remarked Lord Ryvers, 
“And have heard nothing like it.” 

“If we never inect again,”’ she said, re- 
garding hitn thoughtfully, ‘how stranye it 
will seem to retnember that we have #pent 
an hour together in this fashion!" 

There was not the least consciousness on 
her fair voung face as slie spoke, 

“If I thought we were never to meet again’ 
he declared hurriedly, “1 should not 
to live another hour.” 


’ 


care 


“That is the language of poets,’’ she said, | 
the nightingale’s | 


laughing. “I wonder it 
song were put into words, what it would ail 
be about?” 

‘*Love,” he answered curtly. 

“Love!” said Violet. “I should think it 
would be something more interesting than 


| that.’’ 


“More interesting ?’' he asked, not quite 
sure If he heard rightly. 

“Oh, yes,’’ she said,‘‘much more interest- 
ing! I should imagine that birds sing of 
new theines; love is as old as creation.’’ 


Just then the nightingale finished its 
song—long beautiful notes that seemed to 
die away over the trees; thom ail was very 
= ; 

I re er ww 


idea 18 DeaAuUlliul 


"Music teaves 


Her sou! npon the silence, and our beartse 
Hear and forever board those gotden sounds, 
ad reproduces ‘hem, sweet, io after-beare.’*’ 





“You like quoting poetry,” she said. 

“A night like this is in itself a poem,” he 
answered, “I shali take away with mea 
confused dreain of moonlight in) June, ot 
the waterfall, of the nightingale——”" 

“And of me," she interrupted, 
laugh. “Shall you forget ine ?"”’ 

*You shall be the centre ot the poem,"’he 
replied, with a bow, “the very soul of it. I 
shal: never forget you. If you should be 
passing through the wood to-morrow, will 
you look at ny picture?” 

“Have you been working at it to-day ?’ 
she asked, 

“No; my mind has been filled possessed 
by another picture,”’ he said; ‘but 1 shail 
work at it to-tnorrow,.”’ 

“You want my aunt Alice to keep you at 


with a 


work,”’ she remarked. “And now, Mr. 
Randolph, good night. I am afraid this 
is a terrible indiscretion. We must never 


repeat it.’’ 

He did not tell ber that one half-hour had 
been to him as dreain of Paradise. 

* 2 e oe * o 

“Then you would not marry an aristocrat 
Miss Beaton ?"’ asked tho artist. 

“1? No—a thousand times no! Iam not 
sure that I should care to inarry at all; but 
an aristocrat—never! If I loved some young 
lord sv dearly that ny heart was breaking 
with love, I would not marry him.” 

“There are not many girls who think as 
you do,” said Lord Ryvers glooimily. 

“They have not been so well taught,” 
she replied, with all the rashnes@ of youth 
and inexperience. “Long years ago, far 
back in the olden tines, when ‘aristocracy’ 
ineant chivalry, it was a different matter. 
Aristocrats are not ‘knights’ in these days. 
They do not understand what true knight- 
hood means.”’ 

“In what do they fall short?"'asked Lord 
Ryvers, looking with adimiration at the 
flushed face and shining eyes, 

“The present race are effeminate, luxury- 
loving, effete, sel f-indulgent——’’ 

“Stop, Miss Beaton,” he said; “assertion 
is no proof,” 

“Proof is not wanting,” she replied. “My 
aunt Alice says that honor is dead amongst 
them—that nothing of it lives but the namne 
and that is an empty sound. She says 
—I wonder if 1 can retinember one haif ?~ 
that names once biazoved high on the roll 
of the battle-ficld now serve as examples 
among card-sharpers. She says that in 
olden titnes,when a than of noble birth and 
ancient title injured the honor of his fellow 
nan, they stood toyether face to 





face and 
fought it out; now they compensate Injured 
honor with noney. Aunt Alice says they 
have lost respect and loyaity towards wo- 

men which goes so far in making atinan a 

chevalier and asaint. One now steals an- 
| other man's with, afew thousand pounds 

sets the matter right. The honor of the old 

days was best, when a@tian avenged his in- 
juries in the hearts blood of his rival, in- 
stead of taking money for them.” 

“How prejudiced you are!” he said. 

“J do not think so. Tam emphatically a 
daughter of the people; I see the wrongs of 
the people. I asked my aunt Alice one 
day if I might read the newspapers. She 
said, ‘No; they are unfit for any modest girl 
to read; they are full of divorce 


ana 
scandals in high life.’ Dthought the duty 
of the aristocracy was to set a good example 
Do they? Are 


Cases 


to the people below thern, 


the men such models of honor, integrity, 
eourage, andtruth? Arethe women to be 
reverenced and aduiired ? 
“You must remember he interrupted 
t your aunt A s not infa e. It 
| f ‘ . ee “A « 


~ 


was such a heres onslaught. 
. » A 
Ww ne 
“Certainliy,’’ she said. “I should [ike w 


| pear your Opinion on the sub) eo. 
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“Well, then, I believe that the finest 
body of men and best women in the world 
are to be found amongst the English aristo- 
cracy. Tho men are high bred courageous 
and honorable; the women, good, refined, 
and charitable. Who says that honor ts 
dead in the breasts of Engiish gentiemen ? 
I say it lives, and wiil live for ever, just as 
loyally, as grodness lives inthe hearts of 
the women,.”’ 

“You know no more of 





the habits ard 
lives of the aristocracy than [ do,"’ she said. 
“You are a true artist; but you have many 
very false ideas,”’ 

“You think #0? Well, I think yours are 
equally incorrect. You seem to me to be 
prejudiced, Miss Beaton, In every class of 
society you will find black sheep Do you 
think it is fair to be harder on the aristocrat 
who cheats at cards or forges his neighbor's 
name'than on the nan who kicks his wile 
todeath?) Every class has its own peculiar 
sins.’’ 

“You shall defend the aristocracy, if you 
like,"’ she said, with asinile; ‘but I sball 
not like you any the better for it. I hope 
that all inv lifeiong I shall steer clear of 
therm."’ 

“T hope you will not,” 
lord's thought. 

Aloud he said— 

“Then ifaxcion of nobility came woo- 
ing you, Miss Beaton, it would be all in 
vain?" 

“It would indeed,” she replied. “Not 
that any stray duke or ear! is likely tomake 
his way to St. Byno's?”" 

“Or evena stray baronet,’’ he added, 


was the |oung 


“No; St. Byno's is hardly the place to 
attract such people. If ever 1 marry— 
which is very doubtful—I should iike to 


marry 4n honest industrious man of 
own class.’’ 

“What do you cali yourown class, Mins 
Beaton?" he asked. 

“Professional,” replied 
“My father was a doctor,”’ 

“I am exceedingly glad that lam «# pro- 
fessional,’’ he rejoined very much 
ashamed of hixevasion; but he would not 
risk, by telling her his naine and title, the 
sinall hope he had of winning the liking of 
this girl. 


my 


she carelessly. 


feeling 


She would never speak to him again if 
she knew it. 
“Ali is fair in love and war, ne 


said to himsell, resolving to win her if he 
could, 


The morning bad broken bright and fair, 


| dewy and fragrant. 


| 





Lord Ryvers was early at the trysting- 
place. 
Ile was uncertain whetkhor she would 


coime or notjybutthe day would be well spent 
In walling 
by. 

It was nearly noon when she came 

She looked at his picture and admired 
it. 

“You are clever,’’she said to him briefly. 
“You will make your way.’’ 

“Do you think so?" he asked his face 
flushing with delight. “Your wo-ds give 
encouragement; IT should be a true 
artist if l were much with you.” 


jor her, should she ouly pass 


me 


“You are atrue artist iu any case,’ she 
declared einphatical!y. 

Lore Kyvers was leaning against the 
trunk of @ Silver-beeci:; Violet sat on a 
1noes-covered stone; and the tine was tly- 
ing, a# Italways did when they were to- 


geller, 


She blushed when he spoke of the night- 


ole * 
me 

l wieh | | get to know Ir agot 
be ead, ‘“kiow evuid it be managed? 
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- 
“Not atall,” she answerec. “My aunt 
would rather inake friends with a whole 


tribe of Zulus than witha young English- 
nan, even though he were an artist.”’ 


“(Could I ask ber to letine sketch the cot | 


tage 7"' he satd. 

“She would never consent. Besides,why 
should you wish to know her?” 

“Can you ask me that question?” 

“Certainiy lean. I have # great natural 
affection for aunt Alice, because she has 
bean se good to me; but Il cannot see why a 
stranger sould wish to know ber.” 


“] will tell you, Miss Beaton, why 1 wish 


1 wish to see more ol you, If 
call at Acacia 


iw bye r. 
your aunt, I could 


to kn 
I knew 
Cotture every day.’ 

“Even then vou would be obliged to 
leave the neighboriood when your pocture 
Was finished. 

He thought to himself that he would not 
gontone, if prayers and persuasions could 
Induce her to wo with hit, 

Kandoltph, Lord Ryvers, of 
had tixed his whole heart on the 
oftuis girl; he bad fal’en passionately in 
Jove with her. 

The happiness of his life depended on 
her: and she notonly disliked aristocrats, 
but wave no sign of belug in love with hii 
at ill. 

Ile eould not rouse in her any conscions 
ness of love; her heart slept the cali sleep 
of childtbood, and he could not awaken it. 
He told herthe most pathetic of love-stories; 
Bheonly laughed lightly aud brightly. 

Tt im all recone nse," mabye malic. 

She wondered that an artist, whose mind 
should be stored with sueh different things, 


Ky verswell, 
Winning 


eould think of nonsetse, 

She did not eare tor lov stories: she did 
not eare for \ poetry; 70 ked tiartial 
ballads, 

If ive 
lads for her, she 
ring and the thieasure, 

li he wished to please her, 
love alone. 

Sothe dave pissed on, and the 
lovelines of June glided into the 
beauty of July. 

bv this tinwe they had boaotne 

that is, Lord Ryvers w 
with Violet that he eould hardiv live out of 
her presence; while she, without 
tiie leastin love with tim, tooked to hin 
fior hoe brightuess of her 
Jite. 

So iatters might have 
on, but that eoustant security bad tiade the 


recited some of the old tforder tual 


Was pleased; she liked the 
let him leave 


giowlng 
tature 


faust friends 


as wor che mV hive 
tresttige das 
Hitpypi ries and 


eontinued to run 


Vouny dand Violet careless: and = ram 
bling one morning through St. Byno's 
woods, talking and laughing, quite at the) 
ease, Miss Atherton came suddenly upon 
thiein. 

It was aseeone never to be forgotten, The 
three stood still. 

Mis* Atherton’s Stern faee grew oinere 


stern; beautiful, laughing Violet looked in 
clined taery. 

Lord Ry vers did not lose his courage, al 
thoush be was for a few toments quite ata 
loss wihiat to say. 

Miss Atherton drew her tall figure to fis 
Utrnost bei it. 

There peseape; they eould not pass 
her bv, they coutd not reeed 

Wiirv should they ? 

Miss Atherton looked at the girl with the 
rose-flusi) om her faee, them at the tall, 
broad-«houlderod stalwart yout fellow try 


Wiis Ti 


hersile, 

“Who are you ?" was the question asked 
by her pneoupromising eves and ter stern 
face, a question they both felt uiust be an 
awered, 

Lord Ryvers was equal to the situation ; 
he would have pone through fire forthe yoirl 
Pov bias sicte 

Hoe removed his hat, with a low bow, and 
Beeliv briin there with Chee strriighit on 
his handsome bead and lace, lis whole beare 
Bivar trac itive of to IV, & Wotan s leart 
piivtt bave relented to lili, Not to Miss 


Atherton ss. 


“Who are you?’ the slern eves re 
peated, 

bie bowed ayain. 

“Phbave the | wure,’ he sald, ‘of speak 
fou to Miss Atherton. | have been several 
thires on the port if tllinnge te ask oper 
Biss »ptoskhetel r teermuptitual Cecottagre 

‘Cortainiv pot, sir, she returned, 

But lord Ryvers was not daunted 

“J think isthe most beautiful spot 1 
have merci,’ it vided, 


“Mav [ask who vou are, sir? ahe in- 
quired. 

“Tam an artist, tiadam I tave been 
sketching in the woods of St. Byno's. 1 
was fortunate enough to meet your 
aud she bas kindly Shown tne one or two of 
Clie tricst Lures que spots.’ 

“My niece,” interrupted the lady, ‘thas 
done wrong. She has ne right to speak to 
you, astiisnyer, ’ 
“ «> houd a vague idea that it was not quite 
right,’ said Violet, with a beautiful 
blush; “butit was so pleasant to talk to 
. young, Somme one nearly ny own 


lhiece, 


pinae’ cone 
aye, aubL ; 

oe Cru iiy ! 
preate raterisipet. 


rey ated Miss Atherton, with 
“Whatis vouth but tollv? 


l wish vou xz and morning, sir. No. I de. 
celine to have ty cottage sketched. 1 shall 
keep tiv piece in joors for the future.”’ 

At these words Violet winced. 

L rl kiivvers SAW tiiat it { « present 
funeture Of alfairs it would [ Be ese tO 
apeak. 

He trusted to the future. 

Hie ‘ Dave t \ t's 
} i g 
’ ‘ x 

| : r 

. 
‘that Is ‘ r i \ 
Wail, iim He giri the por a? 

As for Miss Atherton, ber indiguation 
Was Loo great for words. 

———= 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POSY, 


CHAPTER IV. 
THEN Miss Atherton and ber niece 

\ reached Actcia Cottage the elder lady 

stood by while her niece entered. 

Toen slowly and majestically she turned 
the key in the lock. 

Violet looked at her. 

“Aunt Alice," she said, ‘you cannot 
inean what you have said? You cannot 
seriously intend to lock me in the bouse?”’ 

“[ mean it, Violet. For the tuture, when 
you go out, I go with you.” 

Farewell then to the fresh sweet dewy 
mornings and pleasant rambles by inoon- 
light to hear the nightingale! 

Farewell toall the simple 
her youny life, if that stern duenna were 
constantiy to be her courpanion ! 

She stood still and jooked 
Atherton’s face. 

“Aunt,” she said siinply, “why should 
you punish me? T have done no wrong, 
though itis true that ] have met this youny 
artist several times. I did not tell you, be- 
cause T know you dislike younginen. But 
it was plasant to talk to sone one of ny own 
nye?’ 

“Your own age," replied Miss Atherton, 
“is the ave of folly." 

“Tadeo not deny it; but folly is sometimes 
sweeter than wisdom. And you are really 
going toJock me up because 1 bave ex- 
changed a few pleasant words with a 
pleasant acquaintance, one who will in all 
probability KO away inn fow days never 


into Mise 


to retorn.’”’ 


“You know my opinion with regard to 
young men; and, mind, it Is ty duty, Vio- 
let and Miss Atherton looked a little 
confused, “You do not leave this) house 
ayain While that person isin the neighbor 
hood, unless T accompany you.” 


‘Aunt Alice,” sald the girl calmly, “you 
nay think it your duty to act as you are 
doloyw; but itis one of the unkindest things 


you ever did in your life.” 

“T ain the best judge of that, Violet,”’ re- 
joined Miss Atherton coldly. ‘You have 
full liberty to walk in the garden and the 


leasures of | 


| 
cent delights ot which she knew nothing. 


She began wo wonder whetber all ner life 
would be spent in the pretty lonely cottage 
by St. Byno’s woods. 

Would she always live with aunt Alice, 
half amused and half frightened at her? 
And then she wondered again 
break, any change couid coune, if ber aant 
locked the door upon ber if ever she spoke 
to a stranger. : 

She busied herself with her sewing, ber 
beautiful face bent over it,until Miss Ather- 
ton became slightly uncomfortable. 

She was glad the girl took her punishment 
quietly ; but she would have liked to hear 
her talk and laugh in ber usual fashion. 
Miss Atherton forgot that birds do not sing 
one half so sweetly in a cage. 

Violet wondereu whether the young artist 
would accept his distuissal quietly. He had 


how any | 


seemed to be 60 happy with her,and to long | 


80 for her society. 
Would he go away 
about her? 
It happened that that very evening 
Miss Atherton had to go to a neighboring 


and think no more 


 farin ona little matter of business, Shedid 
‘not ask Violet to accompany her; she 


orchard, but nowhere else without ny per- | 


HiIsSIOn. 
And Miss 


conscious of one 


Atherton, with the virtuous 
Whe has done right, re 


tired to her room, leaving her nieoe to her | 
| She does not adinit strangers—vouny men, 


| especial] y——"’ 


thoughts, 

They were not very cheertul ones, Violet 
Almott lived out of doors, 

What home,parents, friends were to other 
witis the fields and tlowers were to her; 
and the prospect of having Miss Atherton 
isher coustantoompanlon was not a pleasant 
erryer, 

If Miss Atherton had not inet the young 
couple, and had not cousidered it her duty 
t> punish her niece, Violet would not have 
thought balf 80 much about the young 
wruist, 

As it was, her thoughts oonscantly reverted 
to teben. 

She wentover all their discussions and 
aryuients in her inind again and again. 

She realized she would never again be 


thought a little punishinent would not be 
ainiss for her niece, 

“IT do not ask you ty go with me to Red- 
hill Farin, Violet,” she said, ‘tas you have 
declined to accompany me for a walk, 
While you repair these things’’—pointing 
toa pile of linen which lay on a side-table 
—T should like you to reflect on your con- 
duct.”’ 

“There can pe no harmin my taking my 
work into the garden,” Violet said to her- 
self whon Miss Atherton had departed, and 
thither accordingly she bent her footsteps. 

She had not been there many minutes be- 
fore awsoft ball of Guelder roses fell at her 
feet. 

Looking up to see whence it came, she 
was pot a little startled and astonished to 
see the voung artist standing on the other 
side of the rose-covered hedye. 

She blushed and smniled when ber eves 
met his, 

“May I come in?” 
Apeak to you.” 

She shook her head. 

“No, indeed. Thisis aunt Alice's garden. 


he said. “I want to 


“Will you come to me then? Ah, Miss 
Beatop, have some compassion > T have 
been here since the morning, longing to 
eatch one glimpse of you. IT saw Miss 
Atherton go over to the tartn, and = then | 
knew iy opportunity had arrived.” 

“Have you not been home?" she asked 
wonderingly. 

“No,” be auswered. 

“You have waited there ail this timne, just 
for the hope of seeming ine 2?” 

“Yes,” he replied. "IT had made up inv 


) mnind that T would not go away without an- 


lanyseltall day to think 


happy without a friend of herown age. It | 


Was so pleasant to laugh and to talk, to ex- 
change ideas with sole one on terins of 
er puality. 

Phe intercourse she held with her aunt 
was tom one-sided to be uyreeable, 

Misy Atherton uttered sentiments, and 
Violet Listened to them without even the 
desire to Comiradiet, 

Sut with the young 
fitlere mit. 

lhere bad been a delighttal freedom and 
palecy about their conversation, 

Ste bad had a glinipse of joy and delight, 
nd happiness; but now It was past 
wand she would, in all probability, never 
look on that handsome vouny face again, 

Hor heart ached at the thought; vet only 
vesterday the Knowledges that their intimacy 
iustend would not bave distressed ber in 
the Simallest depres, 

“T understand wow,’ said Violet Beaton 
to herself, “what is meant by moral force.’ 
For inv aunt to lock the door is all non- 
sense! | could bveak it open; I could get 
Windows, or by the side-dour, 
ocked; but 1 feel the moral 
because iy aunt has forgot- 

that leannot leave the 


artist it had been 


qqlalle 


ot Vevuatha 


crcl abl Utne 
vlichois oot 

Control and, 
ten ine, T feel 


pouse.”? 

So, having no other distractions, ber 
thoughts were constantly of the young 
urtist. 


Shebhad not given many minutes’ oon- 
sideration to lus personal appearance betore 
her triendship with him was t thooed. Now 
she dwelt on it continually. How band- 
scine he was! 

“Talk of patrician faces!" sald Violet to 
herself. sf do not believe there is a peer 
inthe world with more perfect and poble 
features,"’ 

She remembered the shapely head and 
neck. the dark eves so full of fire and poetry 
the mouth half hidden by the moustache 
that her aunt detested; and she wondered 
that she had not cared tnore to look at the 
face When.she was near it. She thought of 
it in ber waking bours, and she dreamed of 
itin her sleep. 

Auntand tiece remained on 
fle { teriis. 

Moss Atherton, towards the 


very digni- 


end ot the 


evening, Suuuwested that they should walk 
on the Warwick road. 
Violet ce ned, and no more was said on 
the sul t. 
Tues ! red before what was want- 
y iN ‘ suid Miss Beaton to her- 
| 
~ - . | Ayr OS 
Dp 
‘T "8 wi i a 8 e lig 


hearted giri, er ving such pleasures as lei) 
to her lot, knowing of nothing better than 
that which she bad experienced. 

Now abe saw there were a thousand inpo- 


| month ago 


Thave been hating 
that I stood by 
quictly and saw you made prisoner. If it 
had been a tnan—— But what can IT do to 
alady? Itis vourown fault if you remain 


other glitnpse of vou, 


in prison. You ure not very happy here, 
are you?" 

“No, not very,"’ she answered frankly. 
“T seem just beginning to awake. Oue | 


was quite content—I was not 
rapturously happy, bat I was far frou: iiis- 
erable—now 1 ain dissatistied. I want to 
know a thousand things tuat I have 
never thought of betore, I want to know 
What the world is like beyond this green, 
dreamy little spot; and itis your fault) that 
l have conceived tiiese vain desires,’ 

“Mine?” he replied, with a flush of de. 
light and pride. “Iam delighted to hear 
| 

“Tam not 3ure,"’ she said, “whether you 
have acted very wisely. Now that 1] am 
awake to the realities and possibilities of 


life, it seems to me T shall never be satis. 
fied with ty present state of existence 
again. The question is whether it) would 


not have been better tor we to retain dor- 
luant.”’ 

“Icis far better for you to be cognisant of 
all thats polug on around vou,” he cried, 
With passionate vehemence. “Why should 
your bright beauty be buried here?’ 

“There is my aunt,” cried Violet. 

“Promise that you will see me again,” he 
cried, with all the energy of despair—"“here 
to-nerrow evening, when the moon shines, 
and that terrible aunt of yours has gone to 
sleep. Will you, Miss 
will you come ?” 

Aud she bad just time to whisper ' Yes.”’ 


CHAPTER V. 
ORD RYVERS thought more seriously 
that nightthan he had ever thougat 

4 betore. 

Hie wa. madly in love with this beautiful 
girl. 

He told hitnself that be inust win her for 
his wife, or he should never know happi- 
ness more, 

He looked the position in the face, 

He was Baron Ryversof Ryverswell,sole 
heir of an old race, jord of Mount Avon in 
Hampshire, owner of one of the prettiest 
estates in the lsle of Wight anda fine old 
eastie and a woor inthe Highlands, one of 
the most eligible and wealthy barons in 
England; and he was madly in love witha 
young girl who detested the aristocracy, 


and had told him sbe would never marry 
ne of then. 

Love bad come t Hitn aS aterr fever 
It 1d taken possess f ~ 

As he walked home under the s 
the spreading tree, be vowed to biiisei 


that he would win her. 
The beautiful face of the girl was ever be 
fore him. 


| .. How he loved her! 





Beaton—Vicler— | 


He had never thought it possible that he 
could care for any one like this. 

How beautitul she looked on the other 
side of the rose-covered hedge! 

Why had he not leapt over it, caught her 
in bis aruis, and cerried her away? 

His heart was on fire. 

No matter what obstacles were in the way 
he would marry ber, if she would have 
him; but be felt quite sure she would 
neither love nor marry him if she knew his 
position and title. 

He must win ber as an artist, it he won 
her atall, and afterwards, when he had 
made her his wife, when he had taught her 
to love hiin so dearly that she could not 
live without him, be would tell ber the 
whole truth; she would not be angry 
then. 

His tate, after all, would be happier than 
that of inany men. 

How many were married simply for their 
title and wealth, or other outward advan- 
tages! 

With him it would be quite different. He 
would be married for himself alone—tor 
pure love. 

How he would repay her! 

It was no easy task that lay before him. 
On the one hand, be had resolved to marry 
ayirl who hated the aristocracy; on the 
other hand, he would have to persuade his 
mother, who was certainly as proud a wo- 
Inan as anyin England, to consent to his 
inarriage With a penniless girl. 

“She must consent,”’ he cried to himself; 
“she will consent! Ifthe difficulties were 
& thousand times greather than they are, I 
would fight iny way through them,” 

Hitherto he had been searcely more 
than a boy—kindly, noble, but a dreamer ; 
he was ailman now, With aiman’s purpose, 

Once more his thoughts went back to Ry- 
verswell, where his mother dwelt in luxur- 
ious splendor. 

When Randolph had 
permission to go on 
permission she granted sorely 
will—she said, when bidding 
well— 

“T do not warn you against the common 
faults of young men; no son of mine will 
ever commit those. You are not likely to 
fallin love with a dairy-mmaid,or to marrya 
curate’s daughter ; but, after this, I trust 
you will give up your notions of painting, 
and think seriously of settling in lite. There 
are Gwendoline Marr and Lotta Jocelyn, 
both beauties and both heiresses. But it is 
ofne use speaking of that just now.” 

“None in the world,’’ he had answered. 
“All lean think about at the present mo- 
ment is iv sketeling-tour, You must 
consent, mother; nothing else has any 
attraction for me—I have heard so much of 
those splendid Warwickshire trees. As for 
—for girls, there is plenty of tline to discuss 
them in the future.” 

“Yos there is plenty df time, as you ob 
serve; and TI can trust to you, Randolph. 
You have the true instincts of a gentleman 
and a Ryvers. Why Providence should 
have given to my only son the tastes of a 
wandering artist will always be a puzzle to 
ine. But [must say this for you, Randolph 
pe ye over-love Of art is your greatest 
fault.” 

At the time he had kissed his mother 
laughingly;now he remembered with a little 
distiay that he had to ask her consent be- 
tore he could marry. 

Violet however was worth any effort, any 
trouble that be wight experience in win. 
ning her. 

The old name, held in reverence for 
generations, the old tithes gallantly kept, 
the grand old home, the family honors—he 
would have sacrificed thei all, would have 
laid thein all at ber feet. 

The hot iinpetuous love that, like a lava 
tide, swept all before it was one of the char- 
acteristics of the race. 

The Ry verses were a very old fainily,and 
had come over to England with the Con- 
queror, 

They were a branch ofthe great De Riviers 
family. 

Atter they settled in) England, 
went on,they dropped the De" 
ed the English method of 


wrung froin her 
a sketching-tonr— 
against her 
him fare- 


as time 
and adopt- 
spelling the 


naine, 


They had not lost the Norman stvle of 
feature, the dark hair, and the dark eyes of 
Norinan race;but they were English enough 
in other respects. 

The family had passed through man 


| Vicissitudes; they had been sometimes ric 


soetliNeEs poor, but always loyal. 

A Ryvers stood by the side’ ot Edward 
the First when he showed bis infant son to 
the assembled chieftains; the Rvyverses 
fought boldly in the Crusades; a Ryvers 
saved the King’s life in the Wars of the 
Roses. 

It they did not accumulate money, they 
acquired fame and honor, ‘ 

lt was the Merrie Monarch who gave the 
grand old estate of Ryverswell to the head 
ot the family, together with the barony. 

The old race was fast becoming extinct 
now, 

_ When Philip, Lord Ryvers, died, be 
left three chilaren, two daughters and one 
Sol. 

The son, being then only five vears old, 
had 4 long minority betore him 

The elder daughter, Marguerite, a beauti- 

brunette, mnarried the Earl of Lester. 

Pha BEOOT) 1 daughter, Monica, was still 


and lived with Lady Rvyvers. 

. beauty wasone of jaracteristics 
a‘ Sfau 

ia4Uvhtlers always arried well, ior 

‘ a ue the “st beautiful wv- 

1thé jand, wand their gift of beauty 

had brought thom into relationship with 


8Orne of the oldest fainilies in the country. 


Tuat Monica was still unmarried was ber 


| Own tault. 
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She had admirers in plenty, but none 


that pleased ber. 

During the minority of the young Baron, 
the amily had resided at Ryversweil. 

When the young heir came of age he 
would live there; and, in the event of his 
inarrving, bis mother would retire to the 
Dower house, a pretty, picturesque dweil- 
ins standing near Mount Avon. 

Lady Ryvers was quite agreeble to this 
arrangement. 

She had enjoyed her life, had lived her 
day. 

iler great anxiety now was to see Ler son 
well imarried. 


She had several eligible heiresses in 
View: but there was nothing to be done 
until be was cured of his art craze. It was 


a great blow to Lady Ryvers when one day 
ber son turned to her and said— 

“Mother, I wish I had been born to be an 
artist.” . 

“My son,’'said the proud lady, regarding 
bit in consternation, “never let me hear 
such a sentiment frou your lips again. You 
ay bea patron of art—the Ryverses have 


always been that—but an artist—oh, 
never!” 
Oue might as well bave forbidden the 


wind to blow, the stars to shine, or the 
flowers to grow, as have forbidden the 
young heir to paint 

~ He was an artist born. 

He had the keen perception, the passion 
for color, the tine true sense that show the 
artist. 

Ile began in the nursery, where bis 
sketches were the adwiration of nurses and 
Ber ants, 

Laity Ryvers repressed his talent; she 
never praised it, never alluded to it, and 
made it a point always to speak of art and 
artists in the most contemptuous fMshion ; 
but she could not change the boy or alter 
his tevuiporament. 

A fine, brave, handsome young English- 
mean. Randolph, Lord Ry vers, was the pride 
and delight of the whole household. His 
nother almost worshipped him, his sisters 
loved and were proud of him. Now he had 
prown to the age vu. twenty,and this sketch- 


Ing-tour wasto beone of the last indul- 
gences ol Vv ruth. 

His childhood and youth had been irre- 
pro.chable; even Lady Ryvers herself 


udinitted that his love ot 
from*anvebing worse,”’ 

Mother and sisters were louking torward 
now to the time when be should take home 
a wile to Ryversdaie—one worthy to reign 
there and sustain the prestige of the grand 
old race. 

Aus that was the young fellow who was 
going mad for love of Violet Beaton at St. 
Byno's. 


art bad kept him 


{TO BE CONTINUED.) 


The Lost Note. 


BY HENRY FRITH. 














F I were not very poor,Nina, how happy 

we should be!” 

These were young Edwin Jones’ | 
words to his lady-love as he sat by her side 
sne very cold Deceinber night, and she be- 
ing a very lively, hopeful little thing, made 
answer— 

“Whv, Eddie, dear, we are happy now, 
but Ido wish 1 bad twenty-five dollars to | 
buy ine that handsume green silk I saw | 
yesterday.” 

“Dear little thing, t wish I could buy it 
for you,” said Edwin, as be turned over the | 
leaves of a ponderous book which lay on 
the table, 

He started suddenly, and held up a. 


bank note which he had found in the 
book. 

‘Look here, Nina! here is Just what you 
want atwenty-five-dollar-note.”’ 


“That is just one of auntie’s notes,” said 
Nina, 

“| suppose she thought it would be safe 
In that big Bible,’”’ 

“Undoubtedly,” said little Edwin, mus- 
Inglv. 

“It takes nearly a month for me to earn 
aw uch money as that. Isn't that a nice- 
looking note ?”’ : 

“Yes,” said Nina; “but it would look 
nicer exchanged for that green silk, I wish 
I had iny pockets full of theim.”’ 

“Ttistoo bad you can't have the new 
dress,’’ siid Edwin, who was scarcely more 
than a boy. 

‘“Nina—Nina,” called the young girl’s 
aunt from the kitchen,and Nina ran to obey 
the call, saying— 

“I'll be back in a moment, Eddie.”’ 

When she entered the parlor Edwin | 
stood, with hat in hand, ready to de- 
part. 

“What,goingso soon ?”’ said Nina, looking 
dis Ippo nted. 

“Yes, Good-night, Nina. I hope soime- 
tine to be rieber than I am now.” 

*You are justas dear to ne as though you 
sere worth a million,’ said Nina, as she 
gave hima vood-night kiss, 

With « tt buttoned to his 


Vere chin and 
itdrawn low over his eyes, Edwin Jones 
ithe door behind bit, and Nina went 


Pre 


\y tothe kitchen where her aunt sat 
Viat a funny place you keep that n 
she Sill, as she curled herself up in 4 


I didn’t s’ pose folks was going to enter- 
tain themselves when they come here Ly 
wearing out iny Bible,’’ said Miss Worth, 
bending near the light to count the 


Slilches, } 


“1 don’t believe Edwin ever looked ip | 


the hook before in his life,” said Nina. “I 
isa’t at all his way to disturb things.” 


“Well, at all events, I think you are too 
young and too poor to think of getting mar- 


| ried,”’ said Miss Worth. 


| “Why, wedon't either of us think of 
| getting married yvet,"’ said Nina; “but we 


couldn't help loving each other, and 


Ed 


| Win is as honest and true as ever anybody 


could be,”’ 


| “I daresay he would do very well if ne 


| Wasn't tempted todo anything wrong, bu 
|} if he was, who knows how he wouk 
act? 


| “I don't for one, and you don't for an- 


other.” 
* Eddie is a good boy. 


disiike bim,”? said Nina, 
; ‘IT don’t dislike tiin,’’ said 
| “I've no doubt but that he is a good 
| young. 
| in.” 
“Well, maybe it is unfortunate, but hov 
can we help it? Before we knew it we wer 
| in love with each other, and of course 


Long engagements I don't believ 


not.”’ 


, “OF course,’’said Miss Worth, witha grim 


} Stnile, 
| “It's a pity, though, you didn't wait til 
you were out of scnool ; but we 


| well make the best of it now. J’m uo han 
to make or break matcics.”’ 

“I know youare not, auntie, and ['r 
sorry Lam not older and Edwin too. You 
are so Very kind to me, and always have 

| been, but I hope it will prove to be al 


right, and we shall none ot us be sorry.”’ 
“Well, well, I hope so,”’ said Miss Wort! 

just as the elock struck nine. 
“It's bedtiine now, Nina. 


You are 


kindness, Grood-nijiat.’’ 


It was not quite noon the next dav when 


at the 
bundle 


Mr. Lawson's errand-boy rapped 
kitchen docr, and delivered a 
Miss Nina 


As the astonished girl tore off the paper, 


THE | SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


I ain sure of it as 
IT want to be, and [ don’t see,aunt,why you 


Miss Worth. 


boy 
| but I don’t like to see girls have beaux so 


in 
such a case we had rather be engaged than 


night as 


a 
good girl, aud T hope you will sleep well.” 
“Thank you,auntie,l often dream of your 


for 


“Go and take off your dress, Nina, I am 
socry for you, but it is all for the best, and 
to-morrow you tnay go to Greendale toaunt 
Mary's, and stay as long as you like.” 


‘| 


room, and told ber friend that the news of 
4 great sorrow had just reached them, and 
she could not goto the party, and begyed 
her to leave her alone. 

Her aunt soon: entered the room, and, 
taking the dress, crushed it into a simall 
bundle, and sent it to Edwin Jones, 

The next day,her eyesswollen withjweep- 
ing, and her heart bursting with sorrow, 
Nina started for Greendale, and did not re- 
turn for more than two months, 

When she came back to her home,Ekdwin 
Jones had left the town, and very few, if 
anyone, Knew where he had goue, 

This was a positive proof of tis guilt, Miss 
Worth said, and Nina's fkee was pale, nnd 
her werry laugh was heard no more mak- 
ing the old house resound with iwirth and 
tnelody, 

Spring came around, and Miss Worth was 
deep in the isysteries of house cleaning. 

The parlor was leitull the very Last, but 
Whenthe day of iis venture came, Miss 
Worth very carelully packed away the 
shells, the books, and other ornaments into 

an old chest,until they should adorn a room 
thoroughly renovated, 
| 


t 
i 


e 
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l 
Miss Worth took up the Bible a little 

roughly; she bad never telt over friendly 

towards it since the note had been taken, 


| Nina and Magy e, the servant, stood by, 

1) and it was evident that all three were 

>| thinking of the lost money. 

l Suddenly they all started,for Miss Worth 
| 


had by soine mishap dropped the ponderous 


1) volume, which downwards the 


floor, 

“T daresay it is ruined forever,’’said Miss 
Worth, as she stooped down to piek it up. 

She raised ita foot from the thoor, then, 
with ascream, she dropped it: again, for 
there wus the note,lving composediy where 
it had dropped frou: the Bible, 

“Flow could IT have overlooked it?" 
screamed Miss Worth, in a sharp, shrill 
tone. 


lace ou 


3 


she saw the beautiful green silk dress pat- “lipossible! I didn’t—someone must 
tern which she had adimired so much, and jaye re placed it. IT know it wasn't there 
accnupanying it was a nete tron Ed-) when 1] looked tor it, which was imore than 


Win Jones, which was a8 follows: 


“DEAR NINA—‘"'T unexpectedly received 
sone money, and bave purchased for you 
the wreen silk, 
ceive the gift as T ams to present it, we shall 
both be happy. Tcannotsee you till 
night of the party. ‘Till tnen, edieu. 

“EDDIE.” 

“Oh, dear! how kind he is,’’ said Nina, 
laying the silk in her aunt’s lap. *Isin’t 
this a splendid present, aunt?” 

“Altozetuer too splendid to cone froma 
poor boy like Edwin Jones, His extra- 
vusanece will ruin him,” said) Miss Worth, 


| with a very inditYerent look at the silk. 


“But he did it all 
Nina. 


to please ime,” 


“He knew I wanted it 80 inuch, and it) is 
all my taultif he isextravagant. Tam al- | 


/gnost sorry he spent his tuoney for it, but, 


then, it is so pretty.” 

Miss Worth expressed no adiniration,and 
Nina wrapped it again in the paper, and ! 
ran over loa neighbor's to show it to a 
friend. 

* - - ~ * ° 


The dress was at IAst nade, with all the 
fur belows which fashion demanded, and 
Nina radiant with joey. Viewed herself be- 
fore the mirror in ber rooww arrayed tor the 
party. 

“On, Nina!’ said her friend, enthusiasti- 


cally, “1 nexer saw you look one half so 
well before. That dress is a perfect 
beauty.”’ 

“Ijphope Eddie will be pleased with it,’ 


| paid Nina. 


“Pleased with it? 
infatuated pe 

The door opened 
Miss Worth eutered. 

Her face was colorless, anda strange ex- 
citeinent shone ‘nu her eyes. 

“Nina,” {, “come into iny rootna 





nnceremoniously, apd 


She Sil 


moment: Miss Jason will excuse you.” 
“Certainlv,’’ said Miss Jason, woudering 

what could be the cimiatter, while Nita, 

frightened and amazed, followed her aunt 


frou the rooul, 

“Nina Rivers,’’ said 
note is gone, and Edwin Jones has taken 
it. 

“There is where he so unexpectediyv got 
the money two make you that spiendid pres 
ent.”’ 

“Oh, Aunt Jane, I shall die, 
to lears. 

“How could he have done 
you know he took it, aunt?” 

“Because po one else knew where it was, 
and because of everything which condcinnus 


it? How do 


him,’ suid Miss Worth, tiercely. 

Oh, itis soterrible, aunt. [ wish I had 
never mentioned the dress, and ! wish—oh, 
aunt, I wish I could die! said Nina, sob 
bing, and swaying backwards and for- 
wards, 

“Hush!” said heraunt. ‘We should be 
thankful we have discovered his) disheo - 
Lspos le Jt w ild take bh t 

“> bi, 4 t s iA Y u 


bidiat twain. 


and you wus sere 


ver 
“Ou, dear, I can’t—1 can't,” said Nina, 

“Tt can't be that be took it; perbapsa—’’ 

“There is no perhaps about it,” sald Miss 


Wor. 


If you are as pleased to re- 


the 


said 


He will be charimed, 


Miss Worth, “that | 


screamed | 
Nina, as she sank into a chair and vurst ine | 


a dozen times, 


“Tan sure I looked between every leaf 
in that book.’’ 
“Oh, Aunt Jane!’ said) Nina, standing 


like a statue, her face whiter than before, 
und stern with reproot, 
‘Only think how Eddie was wronged; 


and ho has gone,too, and we cannot ask his 
foruiveness, 


“How conld you have been so careless? 
Yet, alter atl, aunt, this is the greatest joy 
) Of tny life, to see thea proof of his ine. 


cence, for—Heaven forgive ine!—I believed 
linea geuiltw. 

“1 despis9 
Was BoStronce ayinst bin.’ 

“But what can it mean that I overlooked 
the note? L wish I could solve that mys. 
tery.” 

‘Please, ma'amn,’’ said Magyie, now tak- 
Ing partin the scene, please,mim au, it has 
weighed ou my inind long enough. It was 
I who took the mote, and putit back ayzain 
three weeks alter, because iny 
was all the time condemming me, an’ 
your forgivenes@ ] want, and 1 never'll 
the like of it ayvuin.”’ 

“And that's the way it is,” said) Miss 
Worth, ina tone of anguish. “Nina, vou 
never can forgive mes; and what must have 
poor Bdwin thought when the dress came 
back to bin? Goawayv, Magyie,”’ she suid 
to the servant, and Maygyie went away 
weeping. 

“Now, Nina, what can [I do to pay tor the 
injury I bave done you and Edwin?" said 
Miss Worth, bumuibly. 

“Youean do nothing, aunt. 
probably never see bin again,” 
bitterly. “It 
he was innocent. 
selt.’’ 

- 


but 


evidence 


myself for it, 


’ 


Conserrniesy 
it’s 


do 


We shall 
said Nina, 
»Suspect hint when 
I sliall never furyive my- 


was cruel t 


Six years passed away, and Nina Rivers 
s$S8tiil unwedded and siill hope d to some 
tine meet her boy lover, 
It wast last day of the old 
shesat alone in the parlor, waiting 


Wi 


year, and 
for 


ties 


her 


aunt who bad ywone to see a sick neighbor. 

Tt was Just such ac li, s ory filyrlit us 
the one six years ago, When sue had last 
seen Edwin Jones, 


Asimemory brought before her vision the 
happy days long azo, she wept silently all 
the time, gazing into the blaz ny fire. 

The sudden ring of the door bell startled 
her. 

She hurried into the hall,and threw open 
the door, and there she saw her atint, 
couppanied by a wentleman closely miutiled, 


“[ do believe Nina, vou have been ery 
ing,’ said Miss Worth, as she stepped lito 
the parlor, tollowed by the stranyver ; ‘but 
lhave brought the’ old friend hoime with 
me, and if le Gainot inake you sintle, you 
never WwW Sit leagn i?” 

The “old fr threw aside hat and 
eloak, and N ‘ i v—''It is Ed 
fie!’ and her rrows were ended, 

I inet hii said Miss Worth, rub , 
inds y together, told 


the w @ st and fora 


i “ i} fi 
1. p is 1 us Bible wi i 
viooun nselous y been the cause of a.i 
t rtrouble, but had brousit them joy at 
Jast. agit unfailingly Coes to those whu 


| @arorsi.y peruse iis eupicals, 


Sull weeping, Nina went back to her | 


“oto echureh. At Spurgeou's tabernacle 
_ the crowd is always great, and eve ry 
stranger paves itoue visit at least. When 


. 
Bric-a-Brac. 
SNAILS AND SALT.—The ensicat sethod 
of destroving snatie isto seatter salt pro. 
tusely tuamt around the places) cecupied 
by them. The slightest touch of sait is 
| death to the snail, 

SwoRD SWALLOWING.—Sword awallow- 
ersiare notthe wondertul people the world 
has been wont to regard them, if a writter 
In Le Nature is to ve believed. According 
to that personage any one can train binself 
to periorin the feat “for it is only as a en. 
sequence ¢f repeated trial,that t # plarvox 
becomes FuMiciently accustomed te it to per- 
nit them lo dinally swallow oljectsus large 


and rigid as swords, sabres, canes and even 
billiard cues, 



























































































































Tuk Eanru.—One ot thone scientific gen- 
tlemnen, who spend their tine in determon- 
ing results on juspossible by potheses, esti. 
tates that if the earth should eome in con. 
tact with another heavenly body of the 
skaine size, the quantity of beat developed 
would be suffierent to melt, boll and corm. 
pletely vaporize a unamof ice fully 700 tines 
thatoft both the colliding worlds, un ice 
Planet 150,000 tiles in diameter, 

THe AUTOGRAPH WomMan.—A curious 
) Case Ol sensitive skin tos been observed ta 
a iemale patient atoneofthe Bertin bic pol- 


tuls. Jt was found that if «a name was 
written upon itwith the nail, or with a 
| blunt pleee of wood, the flesh rose at once 
over the marked track to the height of 
|} several toilliinetres, showing the writi tr 
very plainly. After a while it vanished, 
Soiumany persons bave thos written their 
nameson her body that she Is called the 


autoyraph woman, 

THe Brreps 1In Norway.—In most of the 
provinces in Norway there u pretty cus- 
Lom of feeding the wild birds om Christus 
day. All the animals belonging toa famiiiy 
have double their usual dinner and share 

| In the great festival. The kind-hearted 
peasants also fosten up wisps of oat straw 


Is 


jM@ilabouttuemr houses for the birds, who 
are quick at teliing each other the news, 
and Heeking down ia great munibers to 
peck outlthe gram. In the towns great 
| bonehes of unthrashed oats are brought to 
the market place, woud uo miedter how poor 
the people are, they will be sure to have 
one Litot imoney saved to buy the birds a 
feast, The little sheaves are seen fastened 
on the house-tops and outside the windows, 


and nobody in’ Norway would frizhten a 
bird that day, if be could belp it, 

THe WAY IN LONDON.—Tlhere areplent 
of churches to visit, in Lenden, “ata 4 
and wood Berinows wre p e oly 1, aa dl the 
people seem to take advantage of tides and 


you approach the entrance you are met by 
a verger or official, who gives you an en 
Volope. This envelope requests you to give 
aAcontributlon—a pony or more —and drop 
itinthe box provided. The far-sceing as 
Well asthe charitable, do this, and to them 


toe side pate or door is open, ‘The sextou 





places vou lia back seat, and requests you 
ty waituntil 10:50 o'clock. The rule is, 
pewW-bolderstuust beim their sears by that 
tine or lose theie places. Wheo the bour 
arrives the sexton telis you to po up the ; 
aisle und take any seat Vacant. Wien those h 
Who lave contributed are seated tho preat ’ 
doors aro oponedand tie crowd isadinitted. ; 
Then the services begin, ; 
ink Waten.—Says old Sir) Thomas ‘ 
Browne: bew ears have escaped the noise : 
Ot the death-watel, thatis a clickiny mound, ‘ 
heard oftem in MAY Poo, Somewhat re . 
Berttatectiagye Citat ola Wwatelh, ancl Liiis 1% Cone ‘ 
celved to bean evil Omon, or prediction of 
Molnie person's death; wherein, totwith. r 
standiiye, there is nothing of rational press. 
aueoor just cutse ftercor tine AianehaAly HM 
ancl tc Ss IM, bor % ti + i’ ‘ 
binaecdes Ley a bittle shlieatli-witire rré imeot, / 
found Often Lop Withtiseout beenetes anid ‘1- 
rh bee oLhae) Steiner. We li Laken ' 
tina perrevoot, atid Kept ther Lisine t 4 \ . 
herein Lob beard wand seen tive i “ ra ; 
mid Knock with a litthe proboscis ¢ trunk : 
ygatiost the edsee of the box. like a wood- i 
pecker against atree, It worketh best Ju 
Wart Weather, aud for the tios part yivetia { 
nolover or Under mine or tem et es wl i" 
time. tle that could extinwuish toe territy- t 
lige appre ho opsious hereat misut prevent ’ 
Lie passions Ol the heart, and iany cold ; 
sweats In wrandiiother and ttitses, whi » in ; 


the sickness Of Children ,are so startled with 
Liicse Licises, 


Pronting aA Dern—Two Hungarian 


ouths of noble desement reeerntls fought Im 
a peculiar fashion. These fiery yvouths bad 
exchanged the deseription Of insult that 
( bt ouly, Troms their point of View, be 

shed out by blood, and aceordin as 
the plirase goes in such cases, i thein- 
s ‘Sin dhe tans of Lieir flees lie 
fr Is tnetin seetin Conclave, and atter 
j . iss uv Llit i 4 f ’ 
quarrel referred to petm for we t, 
Cu tio Live itis i Pat t ‘ “ 
nethod o ii i tact ) 

x cies f 4 i t 


























and 

ster f ‘ y | “ rtrityiit j | thie 
KUpervision bis adver 4 _,”"* 
He tultilled bis pledvejwith a good grace,to 
the full satisfaction of his wounded bouor, 








i uvlol bis healthy appetite. 
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HEAR? TO HEART. 





I've somewhere read in olden tales— 
Buch as the Persian poets sinog— 

That tu the fragrant Eastern vaies 
Are birds with but asingle wing. 


And hooks and links of solid bone 
The want of missing wings supply, 
And thus, when elther bird alone 
Eesays through boundless space to fy, 


Each lacks its other, better part, 
Which betog by ite mate supplied 
They, linked together, beart to heart, 
With hopeful wings can upward glide. 


Each bird, depending on tte mate, 
Thus feels the need of loving care; 
Each bears in part the other's weight, 
And thue ls formed a perfect pair. 


And so, I've thought, the human beart 
Will elleot tn ite prison dwell, 

And languish till Ite coanterpart 
Ie brought within ite subtie apell, 


Like those rare birds of Eastern clime, 
It strives in valo to leave the earth, 
Unitilat Fate's appointed time 
It Sods @ mate of equal worth. 


And then bound fast with bonds of love, 
More lasting far than hooks of bone, 

The twain can soar to realins above 
Two souls in form—in love but one, 


a a 
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CHAPTER XXIX 

VVAN LLOYD sat for some time in deep 

thought, and then starting up, left the 

4 room, and wentin search of Paul de 
St. Hilaire. 

The young count was not in the morning 
rooin, which was indeed only tenanted by 
his mother, busily onqaged in Bone femin- 
ine employment, and looking more placid- 
ly happy than Evan bad seen her since his 
return. 

“Where is De St. Hilaire?" he asked, 

“| don’t know; somewhere in the 

rounds, I think, with the yirls,’’ replied 
fis mother. 

“But, Evan,’ she added quickly, ‘I 
wanted to may 
eon. 

“Forget what T was indueed to reveal in 
ny greatagony. TF thought it my duty 
then; but I have repented it ever since. 1 
shall ask your father’s forgiveness as | have 
already asked the Alinighty's,for #o far to: 
wetting a wife's daty.”’ 

“You, mother!—vou forget,” said Evan ; 
“itseems tome thatit is iy father whe 
has forgotten, and be ought to humble bin. 
selfoin the dust before you, his good 
auyel.”’ 

Evan was sincere in this, 

His chief amiable and soft trait was) love 
and reverence for his mother. 

“Hush, Evan: bush!" said his mother. 
“You must never venture to reproach your 
father, even in thought; and Tam so very 
happy. 

fie has returned to his old nobie self 
again, and we shall never have to condemn 
or even grieve for him, 

“My son, he is again the head of his own 
fainiiy, and is benoeforth to be reverenced 
ax well as loved.’ 

“Mother,” said the young inan, “did vou 
ever know my dear father to break a 
promise ?" 

“My son, can you ask?" she replied. ‘It 
in impossible ; you know it is.”’ 

“And be loves ine, you think 7"? contin- 
ued Evan. 

“Loves you, his only son!—more than 
life, of COUrSE | —you, the only one to carry 
on the name, our pride and joy. 

“And oh, Evan, if I could but have seen 
you married in your own native place, to 
one whom—but there, I did not mean to 
vex you, dear boy; only Winifred Herbert 
is like another dauyhter to me from her 
birth.” 

Evan rose, and walked impatiently to the 
door. 

“In iy father in the 
asked. 

“Yes, but Dr. Davis is with hin,” replied 
his mother; “he called about half an hour 
ago, and your father and he have been to- 
gether ever since.” 

“What on earth does he want?" exclaim. 
ed Evan. “My father is not ill.”” ‘The 
doctor is an old friend, Evan. 

“T am always pleased when be oan spare 
an bour for your father.”’ 

Evan was anything but satistied. 

He did not like the blunt, shrewd physi- 
clan, and he bad cherished a feeling of an- 
gry distrust ever since the day of Laura's 
accident. 

He dared not, however,excite his inother’s 
suspicions by any further remarks, 

te wandered into the grounds, expecting 
to tall in with his sister and his friends in 
some of their favorite haunts. 

But no glimpse 


library ?"' he 


Bee!). 

He was just returning to the bouse in un- 
easy anxkietyv for the leparture fthe ol 
npoxi pus doctor, when a tnmurtinur ' ¥ sen 
caught iis ear andd the next a ent ne 


heard Pau! de St. Hilaire say, through the 
thick covert of bruehwood that separated 


the speaker and the listener, ‘“Then l may 


speak, dearest ; you do not forbid ny ask- | 


ing Sir Williaun's conset?”’ 
Luoy’s reply, was inaudible, but Evan did 

not need words to explain ite purport, for a 

slight opening in the shrubbery !n which 


something to you, my | 
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they were walking revealed thetwo figures 
as they passed. 

Lucy's sweet face was downcast, but 
Paul's triumphant look, and the boldness 
with which he drew her yet nearer to bLim, 
told of the success of bis suit, so far as the 
girl herself was concerned. 

Evan was not surprised, nor altogether 


jealousy in his mind at the acoomplishinent 
ot what he had long foreseen. 
The straightforward, honest, open affec- 


eo contrast to hisown long-delayed, 
1esitating, crooked 
sister, 

Even Evan's blunted sense of right was 
somewhat galled and annoyed by the con- 
trast. 

But after all it was no bad thing to have 
a double tie to the De St. Hilaires,and Lucy 
was inaking a creditable match—one that 
would also take her away from al! old asso- 
ciations, 


affair than not, though its re were 
not at present altogether clear to his tortu- 
ous mind. 


was quitting the library, and he heard him 
nay, ‘All right, 1 know there’s no turning 
an obstinate horse from any folly he sets 
his mind on, and the sooner you give biim 
his head the sooner he'll stop.” 

“No delay, then,"’ were Cie Williain's 
last words; and the doctor, with a grunt and 
a nod, left the room. 

Dr. Davis passed Evan in the broad vesti- 
bule, but though he looked the youny man 


word or look of reoog nition. 
It was a reproof the moregalling because 





it could not be answered or resented, anu it 
stung Evan to the quick. 

He tried to turn away with a sneer, but it 
was a laine attempt, and he felt it. 

lie was proceeding to the library, with 


the intention of discovering, if poesible,the 
object of the doctor's long visit, but Paul | 


had eagerly seized the opportunity of the 
good man's exit, and the young man's pa- 
tlence was, once inore tried to the 
ultnost, 

“Sir Willian,’ exclaimed the young 


|} count, the moment the door had closed 


upon them, “TI am too much in earnest for 
preambles or fine speeches, 
“T aim come to ask you for your daughter 


and I do not think vou ean be much sur 





prised at my errand, 
“T never tricd to hide iy love for her, 
and you must bave noticed it."’ 


Sir William turned very pale during the | 
from the window tothe figures of Lucy and 
| his sister, as they slowly walked upand the 
| terrace walk, Laura's ari lovingly round | 


young tnan's speech, and his eyes looked 
very sad. 

Paul was too much engrossed t) notice 
it. 

When, however, Lis companion did not 
reply, but sat with his eyes mournfully 


fixed on the papers that lay on the table) 


before him, he took alarm. 

“Surely, sir, there cannot pe any objec- 
tion on your part?’ said the young ian, 
with the stately air peculiar to him. 

“So soon!" said the old man,mourntully. 
“LT did not look for it yet—not yet.” 

“Soon, my dear sir? Why, I have been 
longing ee to you inv feelings since 
the first day [aaw your daughter; but I 
felt itonly due to her to give her time to 
know ine—it would have been presump- 
tion to expect to win Buch a treasure light 
lv; but now, surely ,? 

“No, no, itis not that, Paul: it is not 
that. 





“Your father's son had «4 passport here to | 


our hearte and our confidence, and you 
acted as became him. 


“But—you know not—you cannot guess | 


“IT know all IT need to know, sir; and 
that is, that Lucy is your daughter, and the 
sweetest creature (hat ever ylatdened and 
blessed man’s life. What more ean I 
want ?"’ 

“Paul, Lucy 1s penniless,’ said Sir 
William. 

The count started slightly ; not that it 
was of import to his generous mind, but it 


| astonished him. 


“T see,'’ continued Sir William, “you 
were not prepared for this, Let it be as if 
the words you bave just uttered had never 
been spoken.” 

“You do tue injustice, iny dear sir,’’ re- 
turned Paul. 


“It makes no difference in my feelings; | 


but if it is so, I certainly regret it for your 
own sake and Evan's, I mean, if—— He 
stopped embarrassed. 

*You would say, if iny circumstances are 
so involved, ny poverty so great, as that 


hour, Paul de St. Hilaire,I have mortgaged 


dence of my wife and my child. 

“Now, do not hesitate; remember, you 
are as free as you were before you entered 
this room ; itis for youto think well ere 
you decide." 

“Mortgaged!"’ repeated Paul. ‘Good 
heavens, sir, why did you not apply to 
me? 

“Tain not perhaps rich, for Laura's large 
fortune has tiuch diminished my father’s 





of them was to be 


prep rtv ; but still——’’ 


ull, it could not be,"’ said Sir William, | 

‘Listen, Paul. | 
“The money for which I have mortgaged 
ny estate isto paya debt f honor—to 


wipe away a stall sonscience, if not 
on the naine; and n , according to ny 
ideas, o i have satisfied the demand of 
stern )uSstice. 

Paul was silent. 

He began to recall much that had per- 
| plexed him in Sir William’s conduct since 
| bis arrival. 


Could it be that the noble old friend of | library, and 


; his high-ininded father had been oppressed 


displeased, and yet there was a strange | 


tion of the young Frenchinan was a disa- | 


courtship of Paul's | 


On the whole Evan rather approved the | 


As Evan re-entered the heuse, Dr. Davis | 


full in the face, he did not give the slightest | 


| belp and syinpathize with my father’s dear- | pang to her companion when he 
| 


| “And you fear not the worl 


| pleasant, for the gliinpse she caught of bis 
| lace, as he passed the turn of the shrub- | sue her way clone, and there was a charin 


| seen it. 
wou.d imply,’ said the baronet. ‘This very | 


to its full value this estate—the sole depen- | 





- - — -——_ -= 





by the weight of some secret obligation, | Everything connected with the beautiful 
exne unacknowledged guilt,that deuanded | Winifred, from the first moment she saw 

a yet unoffered atonement ? ber at church, had possessed a st in- 

“lean explain nothing further, Paul,” terest and fascination for ber; and b 
| said Sir William, guessing what was pass she had only once driven over to the Farin, 
ing in his mind. she could trace every turning without fear 
| I tell you again, my beart ts lightened of mistake, and she burried on, her tsce 
of a load, from whieh I could till now see slightly fushed with eagerness and emo. 
no escape; but it is at aterrible price—the tion, and her heart beating wildly, she 
| little intended for my wife and ehild. Still, | scarcely knew why. 

honor and good conscience is a better herit | Laura had arrived at the turn that separ- 
age than wealth.”’ ated the paths to the church and the farm, 

There was a voble elevation, an unflinch- and paused a moment to take breath after 
ing candor in the fine, worn face, that re- | her rapid walk, and consider what excuse 
buked any doubts in Paul's mind. she could give for this solitary visit, when a 
| “Say no more,Sir William. lam ashamed © = approached. 

to have doubted you fora moment. As to he lovked round; it was Mr. Thorn- 

fortune, it is of no import in my idea. I. ton, 

have enough to keep up ~~ fainily vame Now Laura had a great liking forthe cu- 

old chateau, and Lucy will not ask for rate, oy = she had seen but little of him 

splendor or expensive gaieties. Then I nay since the day he had spent with them at 
tell her that you consent—that you will Chirk Castle,and that little bad been under 
| sanction our bappiness?’’ Evan's jealous supervision. 

Again Sir Wilthatn hesitated. And the young clergyman, on his side, 
There was aterrible struggle in his mind. | had been struck not #0 much by the beauty 
Ought he to allow the son of hisold friend | of the French girl, as by her sparkling 
‘to ally himself with a name that might | vivacity, quick intellect, and warm, gener- 
| hereafter be associated with shaine,disgrace | ous disposition. 

and guilt? Moreover, there was the bond between 

Butthen came the thought of Lucy's | them of aservice rendered and received, 
beauty, innocence, and goodness. and nothing tends 80 much to facilitate the 

Was she to be sacrificed for a crime of | growth of friendship or regard at this one 
whieh she was guiltiess?’—her young life to | tie. 
be overshadowed by a dark clould, that Perhapstoo there might be an uncon- 
might pass away without @ storm ? | scious 8yinpathy in their positions and feel- 

The name she bore was formany a gen- | ings; but as yet it was only « matter of sus- 
eration as stainless as ancient; and the | picion as tothe real state of the hearts of 
sweetest and fairest of the daughters of this | either, 

honored house should surely be a treasure “Miss de St. Hilaire, and alone!’ ex- 
in herself, that might well be prized under | claimed the curate, alter the first greeting. 
| any adverse fortune. “Yes, lam an unprotected dainsel tor 

“Paul,’’ said the baronet, gravely, ‘to be- | once, Mr. Thornton. I assure you I can 
oome your wife is the destiny I would have | usually take tolerable care of myself, 
most desired tor iny child bad I been able | though I am not surprised you should think 
to control her fate. I am unfit to be trusted out of safe keeping, 

“I know she will be safe with you, and as | from the specimens I have given of my 
| happy as her dear mother aud I have been | abilities since I came. Two accidents in 
in our inarried life. three weeks are certainly enough to ruin 

“I do consent freely and frankly; but, | .y character for common sense.”’ 

Paul, I dare not, asa man of honor, con- ‘To establish it fordaring and good for- 
ceal from vou that there isa cloud over us | tune, at least,’’ he replied, siniling; ‘but 
just now,that it is even possible that greater | that was not my meaning. I was surprised 
misfortunes may befall us. that you should be away from the rest of 

“Will you atill venture to ally yourself your party, that was all.”’ 
with us?” Laura hesitated a moment in what she 

“IT sball only glory in saving my Luey | was going to say. 
| froin adversity, and having the right to Something told her it would give a sharp 
should 
hear of Lucy’s engagement; and yet, per- 
haps, it was better be should hear itin priv- 
ate from kindly female lips than run the 
risk of betraying himeelf belore strangers, 

“T was not wanted,’’ she said, looking 
Inost earnestly at some wild flowers she had 
in her hand, 

“Mr. Lloyd is gone off somewhere, Sir 
| Williain and Lady Lloyd are eloseted  to- 
gether, and Lucy and Paul are quite suffi- 
cient to each other just now.”’ 

At this confirmation ot his fears, Charles 
Thornton felt a cold, heavy sickness at his 
heart, a vague aching pain that wasthe pre- 
lude to long desolation of heart hereafter. 

are worthy of her, and I caunot give you | He gave a quick glance at Laura; her eyes 

greater praise than that.” were downcast, but there was a sad, sweet 

In another moment the yonng man was | expression in the usually arch mouth that 

by the side of the two young girls, and, re- | told him she guessed and pitied bis feel- 

ardless of Laura’s presence, he clasped his | ings. 

etrothed joyfully in his arms,while Laura “Then,I presume—I suppose——"’ he be- 
| glided away. gan, trying in vain to speak in his ordinary 

One thought, perhaps, wasin ner heart, | Voce. . 

and gave eae merken to ber generous “That your fair Welsh recluse is one day 

brother's happiness. to be mistress of an alinost equally quiet 

“Does Evan love ine so?” wasthe feeling | French chateau,” she replied; “I kuow 
| which brought the proud blood to Laura’s | you will believe me, when I tell you that 
| face, and sent her to the thickest recess of Paul is worthy ot her, and (be glad of it) I 
| the garden for solitude and reflection. cannot pay you a greater compliment,” 
| She would not mneet Evan just then. The girl held out ber band. 

She dared not, for she inust have betray- She could not help it, and her large ex- 
| ed her heart's secret too plainly, ay, more | pressive eyes spoke the syinpathy she was 

than she had ever done, though the very | too delicate to offer in words. 

proud intensity of her nature had made her Mr. Thornton understood and appreciated 
| careless of concealment, where her devo- | it 

tion had been so intense, and, as she be- 

lieved, so nubly placed. painful pressure, and a low ‘Thank you” 

But now, for the first time, the very con- | escaped his lips, 

trast that Evan had dreaded between her “Now, I am going to pay a debt, as far as 
brother's honorable fraukness and unbesi- | words can pay it,’’ said Laura, feeling the 
tating affection for Lucy, and her own | silence that ensued embarrassing. ‘1 want 
lover'’sdelay and halt-veiled attachment, | to see that sweet girl who saved iny life,and 
came forcibly before her, and she alimost | tell ber what a life-long obligation she bas 
hated herself tor the doubts that sprung up | put me under. 

in ber mind. “They will admit the dangerous foreigner 

The sound of horse's feet roused her from | won't they, without an English keeper to 

her deep fitof thought. guard hor?’ 

It was Evan,riding rapidly away on some Mr. Thornton would perhaps have pre- 

expedition that seemed both urgentand un- | ferred complete solitude just then, but be 
could searcety leave the young girl to pur- 





est friend,’’ was the prompt ny: 
‘s verdict in 

such « case ?"' continued Sir William. 
“T should challengethe world to blaine 
mny choice,” said the young man, pointing 


thelight form of ber companion, and 
Lucy's sweet face upturned, with alook of 
such grateful happiness, as would have won 
an anchorite to adinire and to love. 

Sir Willian looked, and the tears sprang 
into his eyes, 

“Take her then, Paul," he said; ‘you 





‘He grasped the offered hand, with almost 





bery where she sat, showed ber that it was 


in her unspoken but gentle sympathy that 
gloomy and dark, as she bad never yet | Seeatel 


made him cling to her companionship. 
“If you will allow me, Miss de St. 
A sudden desire, unaccountable to her- Hilairo, I will escort you there,’’ said the 
self, seized the young girl. | young curate. 
She would gotothe Farm, and see that “Tf was going to the Grange, but of course 
beautiful being who had saved her life. my visit would be ill tiined—and, at least,1 
Hitherto she had been unable to acooin- can give you a chance of speaking to Miss 
plish this object— Winifred was so long ill, | Herbert undisturbed.” 
and so averse to seeing even Lucy during Laura smiled. 
_ her recovery. She had seen enough of Dame Herbert to 
Then some difficulty bad always been | undorstand bis neaning. 
raised in the way of meeting either at the Both were too much engrossed for con- 
Grange or the Farm, versation, and they went on in silence to 
But now, on the very eve of departure, the fartn-house. 
she would wait nc longer, consult no one, Mr. Thornton lifted the old-fashioned 
but go herself, and satisfy her curiosity and door-latch, and preceded Laura into the 
her gratitude. parlor, or general apartinent of the 
Laura might be pardoned if the strange  fainily. 
} conduct of ber lover, where Winifred was ‘‘Dear ine, Mr. Thornton, is it you f—and 


concerned, had excited some surprise, if bless ine, why you've brought the young 
not suspicion, in her mind lady with vou burst from Mrs. Herbert 
She hastily re-entered the house, and put as her visitors entered. 
ting on her bat and cloak, lef{ the grounds “Why, Itold mv husband, she'd never 
un perceived. gro away, without coming just to show s8bé 
{| ‘There was little chance of her absence was all well again, and——”’ 





| being noticed at that moment; the lovers ‘Indeed, indeed, 1 have been very anx- 
were engrossed with each other, Sir Will- | ious to come,” said Laura, eagerly, “hat 

jam and Lady Lloyd were together in the | Mr. Lloyd said Miss Herbert was not well 

van was absent. enongh to see me. 

{ i.aura knew the way, | ‘I did #o long to thank her, and you 10, 
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kind Mrs. Herbert, though words are very 
things I know.” 

“Well, I sa it was one word for 
Winifred and two for bi:msel!,’"" was the 
blunt rejoinder. 

“Mayhap he felt rather ashamed.the way 
he behaved, ieaving his old friend tw die,as 
you may say, and——”’ : 

“] think I see your dangbter in the gar- 
den,”’ interru Mr. Thornton. 

“Perhaps, Miss de St. Hilaire, you would 
like to join her?" 

“Oh yes, so very much!" said Laura, 
whose beart bad un to beat painfully at 
Mrs. Herbert's words; “Tl know et way, 
and I won't fall in the water again, I prom- 
ise you.” 

She hastily left the room, without wait. 
ing for savenay peeeems and was within 
a vard orso of the spot where Winifred 
stood betore she preceived her, and then 
she started, turned pale and red, and made 
an involuntary movement to run away 
from the dreaded guest, but it was too 
“e there she stood, tremmbling and fiut- 
tered as a bird with a hawk or le within 
sight, her large soft eyes fixed, with astart- 
led, trightened look on Laura's beautiful 
face. 

“T ain 90 glad, so very glad to see you at 
last.’ said Laura, eagerly seizing her hands 
and pressing them in hers. 

“But now I feel I cinnot thank you,can’t 
tell you half I feel of gratitude and rever- 
ence. 

“You seein as if you were my guardian 
angel; I thought so when you caine to me 
in that dreadful pool, and when you lay by 
me at the tine we were both so ill. Oh, 
Winifred,I wish you would proinise t love 
me as I feel I could you.”’ 

Poor Winifred! 

She could love Laura, but for that strange 
horror, that instinctive dread ot her splen- 
did-looking appearance, and her irresistible 
attractions. 

“I daresay I should when I knew you,"’ 
she faltered. 

‘But don’t speak so. 
could not do other wise. 
any more about it.”’ 

“But I must—it is in my heart,’ said 
Laura; ‘and before going away I felt I 
must tell you, and make you promise you 
will always remeimmber you havea friend in 
Laura de St. Hilaire, who owes you her 
life, and that she will ever hold that life, 
and all tuat inakes it dear and happy, as 
yours—a sacred debt,to be repaid whenever 
you may claim it at her hands.” 

The young girl spoke with an impetuous 
energy which was characteristic of her na- 
tion and berself,and that quite overpowered 
the gentle Winifred, all unused to such 
demonstrative outpourings. 

“Will you promise?’’ repeated Laura, 
more gently. 

“IT cannot go away happy, unless | feel 
that you believe and trust ine.” 

“Go away ?” said Winifred, her attention 
more caught by the words than the passion- 
ate eagerness of her companion’s grati- 
tude. 

"Yes, we leave intwo days,” replied 
Laura, “and I inay not see Llanover again 
for a long time. 

“But something tells ine we shall soon 
meet again. Thero is 4 strange relation be- 
tween us. I feel it; do you?” 

Again the poor, little, jealous heart dwelt 
on the words, “I inay not see Llanover 

in for a long time,”’ and she feit more 
kindly tothe stranger now that all her 
fears seeined groundless. 

“You are very kind,” she sad: «*but I 
daresay you will come again. I know Lucy 
and——”’ 

‘then she broke down ; for of all personi 
in the world, Evan's naine was a forbidden 
one between them. 

“Oh, Lucy will be more likely to come to 
our chateau than I am to return to Lian- 
over,’’ said Laura, siniling; ‘‘but she will 
tell you herown secrets, I daresay. And 
Paul, my brother, will cometo thank you 
and bid you farewell before we go. Per- 
haps Mr. Lloyd will bring him when he 
bids you good-bve.”’ 

Winifred opened her large eyes piteously 
and said, with desperate calinness, ‘Is Mr. 
Lloyd going with you?" 

“Yes, he bas got an appointment not far 
from us,” replied Laura; “he only knew 
it this morning, and 1 do not doubt you 
will see him very soon. 

“And now I must go, for they do not 
know where lI ain. 

“Good-bye, Winifred — sweet, 
Winifred! Remember my vow. 
not forget it.”’ 

She stoo down, printed a kiss on the 
cold, pale lips, which scarcely returned the 
pressure, and was gone. 

Winifred sank on the turf beneath, para- 
lyzed, stunned, but not senseless, 

One thought alone was in her mind. 

Evan was going far away, and his future 
home would be within the wmagic fascina- 
tion of that beauti ul girl. 

Could anything be more full of despair 
and anguish tu the unacknowledged wife? 


It was nothing. I 
Please don't say 


brave 
I shall 





CHAPTER XXX. 
[ssh months had passed, and the De 


St. Hilaires had been !ong domestica 
ted at their home, and 


statelv Evan 


Llovd had been a coustant Visitor, bay, 
inmate at their house, and still he bad not 
spoken the forgs v ch Ww ] have nade 
lm, and Laura er gaged. as wei] as unde 
stood lovers. 
Laura had believed, and trusted and 


hoped; but when the new year’s festivities 
were bringing thoughts of the future yet 





delicacy, began to see the necessity of taking 
some ineasures to bring this state of things 
to an end. 

One day, when Evan was staying at 
Chateau St. Hilaire, and was more than 
usually attentive to Laura,Paul questioned 
hie sister for the first time on the subject. 

The poor girl's wounded pride vented it. 
self in natural, tiougl most unjust, resent- 
ment at the inquiry. 

“How could Paul be so unfair, as to sus- 
pect ber of hiding anything trom him? It 
was unkind, watbelia “i 

Paul made no repl "but quietly ordered 
bis horse and rode of. 

Laura knew where he was gone, and 
with the impulsiveness of ber nature she 
passed trom a state of bright coutideuce tw 
deep depression. 

Evan did not love her; be had only been 
amusing himself with her. 

Paul guessed it, and now he had gone to 
reproach, to comproinise her proud delicacy 
perhaps to insist on the fulfilment of un- 
willing engagements, 

But no, even in that wild moment, Laura 
could aot do ber brother such injustice. 

She knew him too well tor that. 

At length Paul returned, grave and 
thoughtful. 

Lauraonly questioned bim with her eyes, 
till she saw that he did not mean to say 
anything of his interview, snd then she 
could restrain herself no longer. 

“Paal,’’ she said, “have you nething to 
tell ine?”’ 

Paul was deeply touched by the plead- 
ing humility of the tone. 

He knelt by her side and drew her cheek 
close to his own. 

“Be patient,” said he; in another day all 
this shall be settled.”’ 

‘Another day,’ repeated Laura, ‘does he 
want time, then? Oh, Paul, what have you 
done?’’ 

“What was right for his honor and ours,” 
he replied. 

“His honor?” 

“Ten.” 

“And has it come to that, Paul?” she re- 
peated, and bot flushes ran over her whole 
frame. 

“Hush, Laura! be quiet,’’ said her bro- 
ther. ‘There is nothing to distress your- 
self about. He was not so frank as I could 
Wish, but that might be from embarrass- 
nent.” 

“Embarrassinent!" said the young girl, 
brightening a little,for her brother’s words 
relieved the wild tears that bad tormented 
her. 

“Oh, no, Paul, he is never enibarraseed. 
His self-possession is regal; nothing ever 
takes hin. unawares. Itis for this [—but, 
there, there, don’t look at tne so anxiously. 
How foolish we both are, when, after all, 
nothing has happened! 

“You have been to him with that darling, 
grave face, like a (irand Signor, and asked 
hin questions that have roused his pride; 
and my Evan is very proud, and would not 
be forced into saying what he would only 
whisper to urysell. . 

“Ob, Paul, I blush for our delicacy! It 
makes me shudder to think you should 
have — to hitn—cffered, as it were, 
your sister on compulsion.” 

‘No, Laura, I have not done that,’’ saia 
Paul. ‘Your delicacy, vou may teel sure, 
was safe in your brother's hands, I have 
made his way clear if he loves you, that is 
all.’’ 

“if he loves me! O, brother, have you a 
a doubt of that?" said the poor girl,turning 
pale, 

“Heaven forbid!’ faltered the young 
nan, growing more and imore disturbed, as 
as he marked fresh proof of the depth of 
his sister's attachinent. 

“To-morrow I hope you will be satisfied 
that neither you norl need have any doubt 
on that point. Thereis no reason why he 
should not speak out now. Betore this ie 
may possibly have hesitated on account of 
your fortune, sister, for he is proud—very 
proud.” 

“As he should be,"’ said Laura; ‘for who 
is his equal?” 

‘But that isover now,’ said Paul; “I have 
even sacrificed a little of tiv reserve to 
save his pride. But do not look alarmed, 
my sister. [know how to protect) your 
delicacy.’’ 

“Oh, if I knew now to protect my own 
pride,” said the girl, burying her face in 
the cushions. ‘Don’t trust ine, Paul; with 
hitn I aim plastic as wax. I have no dignity 
left.”’ 

The young man sighed. 

He feared forthat lovely enthusiast’s hap- 
piness, whatever might be the result of the 
present. 

He distrusted Evan Lloyd as its guar- 
dian, and yet sne was literally bound up ip 
him. 


He turned away, grave and thoughtful, 


, while Laura remained in a balf-bappy,halt- 


‘nore powerfully to ier mind, she began to | 


wavera little in her generous taith. 
Peul, too,in spite of his regard for Lucy’s 


| singularly becoming to 


desponding state of anticipation for the 
eventful wnorrow. 
* * * * * * om 

The dinner-gong had clanged in the old 
chateau on the tnorrow, when Laura en- 
tered the yrand salon, where Paul was 
waiting for ber. 

Evan hal not yet cone; but as his duties | 
sometimes detained hit late,they were not 
surprised. 

He frequently rode over iate in the dav, 


1 remmalned ali night, whe e visited St. 
Hilaire 
Laura biushe er toners ail 
r ok, as he yaw 
caretui lwiiettle sane 1 se 
4 dress of rose-colored siik vit ' 


black lace floating over lier neck and arms, | 


and a tine old pearl necklace on her toroat, 
her rich hair merely confined by a comb 
set by the sane precious stones, which: was 
her stately, bru- 


brother, and bis proud care for his sister's | nette beauty. 





The flush on her cheek, and the soft, 
timid look in her dark eyes were rare 
cbarina, which aided to her loveliness, by 
giving it the only touch of feminine soft- 
ness it needed. 

Paul heid out his band, 

She caine tw him, blushing like « damask 
rose, 

“Am I very ugly, bvrother?’’ she said, 
pressing lips that glowed like ripe cherries 
ou his forehead. 

“You are by far too lovely—too good for 


He stopped. 

Her hand was on ber lips, and a tender 
reproach in her eyes. 

“Don't say that, Paul; oh, no, not that. 
He is not gentile and good as you are. But 
who is 80 perfect a8 you are, my brother? 
Aud then, how lordly, and noble, and full 
of grand aspirations he is, And, Paul, he 
saved my life." 

Stili Paul looked grave. 

All ber charining wiles could not chase 
that suspicion trom: his heart. 

Laura saw it, and the old, impationt spirit 
flushed her forehead. 

With anvone eise she would have yielded 
to a burst of mipetuous resentment, but her 
idolized brother was privileged with her, 
though even with him she was wayward 
and fitful, like a lovely, geuerous, spoiled 
child. 

*“*Atany rate, he has one merit in your 
eyes, naughty, unjust brother,” she said, 
with a playfui simile; ‘he is the brother of 
Luey Lloyd.” 

The light caine to lis eye,and the color to 
his cueek. 

“Ah, Paul,” she continued, ‘tell me, did 
you not almost shrink from: saving what 
was in your heart to that dear girl, and hes- 
itate and wait, till our sudden departure 
drove you to a decision?” 

“You are right, Laura, he reolied, witha 
grave amile; “TD almost felt it would be a 

srOfanation t© breathe it to ber, so maiden. 
like and pure she seemed. And yet 1 wor- 
shipped her.”’ 

“Ah, darling Paul; then you can have 
some charity for him,’ said Laura, ‘Per- 
haps, with all his bravery, he shrinks from 
speaking out such feelings in language. It 
is like shaking the bright dew from: one's 
violets while gathering them. Iw it not so, 
Paul?’ 

The young nin looked at her bright face, 
and his eyes tilled with tender adinira- 
tion. 

He felt all the poetic beauty of her tan 
cies,their truth,and yet their delicate grace 
fulness. 

What a clear, linaginative, pure mind the 
girl had, with all her impetuosity, way- 
wardneas, and energy. 

Surely Evan Lloyd was not the bhushand 
for so gifted, and yet dangerous a tempeora- 
ment, 

She should have a man, noble and high- 
minded as herself, and yet firin, cali, and 
loving, to guide her aright with the silken 
eord of tenderness, Was Evan such 4 inan? 

Paul instinctively felt that he would by 
no means come up to the degree of exeel- 
lence he should. 

His heart misyave hiin, and he was glad 
when the old servitor, with the aunounce- 
ment of dinner, (which he made with as 
inuch importance and reverence as it there 
was a brilliant company as of old,) inter 
rupted the conversation, and gave for the 


moment a new turn to the winter Ss 
thoughts. 
Asthe dusk stole on, Laura grew tinpa 


tient. 

Evan's usua tine for arrival passed by, 
and the massive gold clock that stood) on 
the chimney-piece wenton with harassing 
steadiness to the next bour and the next, 
and the next. 

Paul lingered in the drawing-room, and 
and made some excuse for going afterwards 
tothe library. 

Hie knew well that it is better to be alone 
at such moments, free to indulge the tiuipa 
tience that makes the restless linibs pace up 
and down the room, or to gaw from the 


window, or to listen eagerly frou the door | 


Clasp Lie 


for the step that comes not, tw 
draw the 


bands in disappointinent, and 
long, deep sigh of ywony. 
Yes, itis the only relief to the sick teart 


to be treed froin the observation even of the | 


loved and the loving. 

And thus passed 1a loug, desolate even 
ing for Laura. 

Up and down, before the long glasses, 
that mocked her by the multiplication of 
ber restiess forin, hating the clock is 
soulless thing, that cruelly ineasured the 
way to disappointinent, listening with a 
sense painfully acute, and with bitter tears 
in her eyes, she wandered like @ troubled 
spirit, and found ne rest. 

When hope bad alimost deserted her, 
Laura heard 4a quick footstep in the ball,and 
the shutting of the massive door. 


Auain every breath caine like a fright 


ened thing from ber beart, the lustre of ber | 


tears, and 


eyes brightened through her 
through her whole fraine ran the thriii of 
renewed hope. 

It must be Fvan. 

No, the step was not his, sne Knew every 
sound of bis firtn, proud tread, she had |is 


tened ' it too oftel le dece ived. 


It was Paul, coming w find her there 
alone, heart-Lroke! suinbled 
just. 
She could ..ot bear that, ar wit 
sor ene rst r { r 4“ 
be 1 mor 
ere BLO Was L oly’ pa ‘ 
No matter, 60 tliat she cou 
froin every eve, 400 Seoure the & 
silence which would receive ber sous 


out mocking tne. 
That night ber buinliliation seemed cein- 
plete. 
oa ° e * * + 


And where was Evan Lioyd during 
those wild, stormy hours of pain and 

my 
In the thick forest near the Chateau St. 
Hilaire the young man was pacing up and 
down the sinall space that forined ita cen- 
tre, and which was marked by a tall eross 
poluting to the romis that led to the various 
places ip the neighborhood, 

His horse was tied tothe foot of the erome, 
and champed his bit, and tossed his proud 
head, in sympathy with bis master's limpa- 
tience. 

“The scoundrel dare not play ine false,” 
muttered Evan; “no, it is linpossible; qhis 
own interest would prevent such raseality; 
and yet it is long past the bour, and my 
proud beauty will, ere now, be ina fever 
of stormy disappointment and indigna 
tion. 

“Never mind; a word, a look, is enough 
to bring her from her pedestal; or calm the 
| hot passion that sometimes reminds me of 

miveelf, 

“Yes, it is worth something to have such 
| a creature as that at one's feet, even if she 
had not such a noble dower. The eagle is 
better worth taming than the dove, and 
vet ; 

Hle paused: the sweet image of Winifred 
Herbert, in her soltness and purity and 
feminine, angelic beauty, came to rebuke 
him for bis treason, and asserted ite power 
over his worldly, ambitious heart. 

He looked once more through the open 
path, which was lighted by the bright 
noonbeams, but no tori was visible, no 
step audible in the dead stillness, 

*'The villain be exclaimed, stamping with 
vexation, “be shall pay for it if he ventures 
on any treachery; | will not be baulked in 
the very moment of triumph, bya low, — 
sculn of earth like——"’ 








“Like what?’’ said a voice, in hard mock- 
jh tones, 

It was Hough kvans, whose stealthy step 
and cantious approach had been Inaudible, 
even to his former partner's quick senses, 

' “Why, tan, you are like.a fox or amole 
to steal on like this,’ said Evan,balf-anuyry, 
half-relieved at the inan’s arrival. 

“No good In much noise or many words!” 
said Hlugh, ‘that ] ever found Mr. Evan. 
The old) proverb, ‘the silent sow,’ you 
know,” 

“Well, weli, never mind,’ said) Evan. 
“What tinakes vou so contoundedly late? 
I have been waiting this hour —I had an 
appolntinent besides.’ 

“Could not help it,’’ said the man; “I 
only arrived halt-an-hour sinee; lost the 
train; but, as you say never mind, better 
Hiel bose Cline tow, 

“Well what's the upshot of your doings, 
vans?" 








| “All's ready,” he replied; “but till I saw 


you Ltook good care notto frighten the 
bird by showing the snare; but, neverthe- 
less, tis laid.’ 

“And suppose it breaka?’’ said Nvan. 

“rill ae it pretty soon with another, 
never fear,’ sail Hioyh. 

“Ail very well in talk, evans; but Pdon't 
Intend to pay for whatinay never be ac 
complished, diark ye, man, Io am quite 





striven, sinned to win ber. She is ams cle 


ready. Thi» very day | have iearnt the 
jaimountet fortune, and the certainty of 
ny acceptance, The money is more by 
one-halfthan T expected, the brother more 
eager than | eould have believed, So all is 
righton mny side,” 
“Except the trifling obstacle that I atm to 
remove,” said Hugh eneeringly. 
“Pixactiv,” seid Evan; “and [can't see 
Lhatit isso very certain aslo warrant my 
l further ywolny, of giving you the reward, as 
| letter seemed to tiiply.” 
“You are wrong,” said Hugh. “Listen! 
Phe inan spoke for some ininutes in a 
low rapid tone, as if the very trees, or the 
noble animal which moilting ariel 
snorting in the air, could comprehend and 
retail the words he uttered. 


als won 


Evan started once or twiee, with «a ser 
of loathing shudder, as if the 


revolting even to tis hard nature. 





recital was 


| “Evans vou are a very devil " he said at 
last. 
“*T alist repent what I have done. Poor 
| girl! poor Winitred ! 
“You dare to say that, said kivanes, 
ealinly aud seothhiygiv. 
“Tt certainly coimes well trom you. Lis 
} ten te the youny tian, 
“You are sinning wo get rid of the girl 


you chose and protesmed to love, sinning 
for pride and amtition. 
on for love—ay, such jove as you do 
not Know the love of a hard, des jy iievart, 
that never knew such weakness before I 
tell you, LT have loved Wionttredd Herter 
since I tirst saw her. I have planed 
4 
to we as the air I breathe, the life Toen 
(dearer than tiyvself, than tivo very sou 


); “How dare you compare yoursordid views 


toimine and pretend lo pity the creature 
vou dare to diseard, when she is a 
lovely, Wo angelic for your eold @ar 
nature to comprehend ? 


Fvan had stood liter lly petrined stunned 
by this culburst frou tne inan whour he tad 
ever scorned asa base, calculating sord od 
groping mechan DCApAbIEG even j ef 
ning, certainly of feelifiv, anv high or wer 
erous sentiment vr affection { strauge 
OALOUSBS ! that despised, 1 
placed individual sez 

f if * ; n : ad 
a , 1 
. ‘ s 
~ x as * er 

6 ipoment he hear “avy . 
inan’s d66ép passion for her, a kee smog of 
jealous UN6asi Nn 664 seized Ditn 

He hated the thought of the delicate, frag 
j girl being the property he Coarse ars 
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THE SATURDAY 





Evans, subject to bia temper, forced to en- 
dure the deuonstrations of his love. 

This is all very fine,’ be said, sharply; 
“but we do not need any grand sentinent 
just now, nor au] particulariy tnterested 
in Mr. Hugh Evans’ love passages. The 
point is siuiply how to ensure tue acoon- 
Hishment of any plans aud your lair deal. 
tna with ine, and that 1 aim determined to 
do," 

“T bave offered you the terms,’’ said 
Hugo, who was quickly bis) quiet 
cold eelf oneainore. it is for you te 
ratify it. Half now. before 1 leave for France 
half when Winitred Hervert shall be tiny 
wife,’ 

“Well,” sald’ Evan, “by to-morrow Tsball 
have completed inv arrangements; the day 
alter ) will ineet you here with a blank 
cheek: and it, on reflection JT an satistied 
thd all is satisfactory, Twill All itup for a 
certain date. But, mind vou it ean be 
Stopped, If by that date you do not write 
tiie vord tient tie pores nliaryv ole ys have 
been taken. Do vou understand ?"' 

“IT do,” replied Hugh. 

“Then our business is ended," said; 
Bova: “toonorrow evening at nine, 
feet me here apoio; an 1, inind, no del iV, 
or Vou tnay chanee to miss your check,’’ 

“And vou vour rich bride, if not vour 
ite, puttered the man, as Evan hastily 
tiounted tis horse and rode off with a nod 
of lwauchty tarewell, 

As Hugh walked towards the edge of the 
forest, the Hoon beeame overcast, and 
dark clouds gathered thickly on the wintry 
Slarlichit sky. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. } 


LOVER AND LORD. 


BY TUE AUTHOR OF ''AN ANGEL UNAWARES ’ 


“A BITOCKING BCANDAT “ROWING 


AND REAPING," ‘PEGGY,”’ 
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CHAPTER XVIIL—[Continven. } 


NHE deserves a little punishment: tor 
\ trving tocdecheve tire, he ehluekled 
\ mind then bent torward, and the big, 
wari, White-ghoved hand closed oon the 
Gioallehill tioyers with ao proteeting clas 
tliat see ne@dte raise Cristiie trom thie 
depths of despairtoa very pinu le oof rap 
ture, even Dbetore he beot bis) sleek bliacl 
headtill the glossy troustache swept her 
softeueek, and whispered odin her ear, 
“Cristise WH vou taarcy tie?’ 

Actually the pale face bore a rosy tnwe, 

Actually the large brizht eves were dim 
with tears, and the thimearved = lips tren 
bled. as the girl whispered ber fervent low 
toned Yost" 

Drossccir tad beeen so bitter the ehlange to 
hope fulfilled was overpowertiply sweet, 

Por the tmoowent she relt quite sentinren 
tal about this browd-shouldered over-eont 
dent lover of hers, whoe rutal make Jife se 
wonderfally sooth and pleasant to her 
felt inclined to eontounmed the team and bis 
Posossions, and baurgine herself as lonmestly 
foudot Terael Benjpuda titusell as) She was 
of all the wood things be eould assure ber 
Wilhone stroke of tits pot. 

Phe look of the tear wet eves was so pen 
vinely tender and grateful that Wo thrilled 
the Baron's battered old heart in the oddest 
Liasslatoons. 

He had counted on aeeeptanee; it was too 


absurd to suppose that a fortune sueh as his | 


would be latd at the feet of a penniless wirl 
411 Vail. 

Bat affection was quite another thing, 

Asa shrewe business-tian, be had by po 
Deans Counted om Chat. 

Moreover, he had not hitherto believed 
that there was tnuch feminine softness in 
( sting Stowleton'’s nature, 

Poe exterior ehill that charmed him 
seemed butasyurbol of the frozen callin 
witlitt. 

Bat now—now all his) theories were 
| tly upsSetoand be was econserous, tal 
nisitasecdiv, Chrat a responsive tenderness 
lizhted his own eves and trembled in bis 
ows Vevee, ‘ 

‘Wiiy vou foolish ehild,’ he said, laugh- 
ing and drawing a little nearer with i proud 
proprietorhal abr Chat was like the seal of 
their betrothal, “vou did mot surely think I 
wijoold draw back for that?’ 

He ponted with acontermmptaous gesture 
te toe stage on which Mrs. Bruce's gaze 
was still riveted; for was not Vanee sullgthe 
central fizure of the scene”? 

Crimstine laughed. The question was 
bardiv a delicate one perhaps; but she was 
net by anv neans Sensitive, and s1e Was 
delightfully sure of ber ground now. 

“PT thought perhaps vou might not like 
jt? shesabd with a demure droopot the 
white evelids; “and that fear made me 


“Fib cbout it!’ be finished, with an easy 
lang. 


“Don't do that again. I do rot omrea fig 
for vour relatives, their occupations, tastes, 


and 8) on Tih wife can hold her own 


ayainst Lue wor d—but 1 doecare that you 
should ve quite fuirand above-bourd with 
’ 

106. 

lt was tata the sort a ( ‘+ 
t Le 1 ¢ 7 4 
‘ rs , i? , sed 

, ’ ’ ’ ar 
pi easa! 4 
to forwive a 


The Baron was t repa é 
thing unp.easant in 
not apparently any 
own, 

Recalling a page or twoofher past lils- 
tory, she 
as 86 we siniled 


er connections t 


delinquency of her 


felt anything bet comfortable 


Siliur pore serrpate 


aweetly inw ber, 


lover's face and murine } oa tte assecul 
to his proposition. 
The soadtowy and sin-«*taned etre «of 


her step-sister would mot affr gut Cais ies 
practical of men; but her own prubeiostied 
treachery to the dead girl tighti—nay, 
would—revolt hiin—she was sure of that. 

While she sat biting ber lipsand chewing 
the cud of very bitter reflections, the Baron 
ev lly turned bis attention to the stage, 

For tully five minutes be kept his glusses 
at the unconscious Vanee; and, when ie 
dropped thea, it was to turn to Mra, Bruce 
With liis most beatin sulle. 

“My dear lady I congratulate you on 
your son & deFut, and venture to predict for 
hint a toost distinguished succeess,”’ 

Mrs. Bruce opevned her eves widely. 

Was toe man joking with er? she won- 
dered, 

Ever sinee she had made her tu.pulsive 
revelation she bad sat in tortal fear of 
Cristine, not daring to look in her 
daughter's direetion, and trembling 
to «think of the  puntishinent that 
awaited her when they two should be 
alone, ‘ 

jutthe Baron evidently took the matter 
with — lightness, perhaps because 
he had piven up all serious thought of! 
Cristine. 

With this fear, and the remembrance of 
all the foolish expenditure into which she 
had been dragyved, quickening the pulses, 
the poor lady looked Wisthully into her 
neizghbor's face, and read there something 
that vave her a little hope, 

‘“(onyvratulate ! she said uw little du 
“Yos the people seem to like tim 
jut vou, do you not think it 


bious Ve 
dothey not? 
rather low? 

The last word dropped in an affrighted 


whisper, too faint tor ‘) Cristine’s ears, 
even bad she not been absorbed In her own 
Cliceteuriits, 

“Low! 


Yhe Baron shrowved his shoulders with 
ROometiing of Gaulle grace, 

“My dear ladv, vou are behind the age. 
To go upon the stage is now the most chic 
thing in the world, 

“Ttis far more propurliar than the Arinyv or 
either of the learned professtons, from both 
ofwhich its ranks are daily reeruited., 

“Our handsome vouny triend here, if he 
onlv voes on as he bas bepwun, willin a few 
weeks bethe idol of London soelety, the 
host Souuht-atter gaan of this day.’ 

Dias troother Ss theurt Swell 1 t! it cle nen 
Sheedrank in every litthea oration that thie 
Baron delivered in his easv and assured 
fasts ti 
she thought with 
Anan Xious look at her unmoved dauwhter, 

eShe was aiwavs so unpust to Vanee, iy 
epeveyr hi aes stayer bow! . 

When the curtain tell at the end of the 
firstaet the Baron siinouneed bis tutention 
of wolny belied the seenes for a dittle 


J og (‘ris ine hears,’ 


while, 

Cristine looked up with sudden terror, 
but sabhloneverna word, 

“Shall lteli your sou that vou are here, 
or leave bitn to gmake the diseoverv 2?" he 
iskedat the door—and the words gave 
(ristine avleam of hone. 

Oh det btoa tind us outl’ she eried, with 
suspicions eagerness: While Mrs. Brace, for 
Whom the theatre teld buat the one pertor- 
ner, Saiel With Sotnme Stir prise 

“Bat will they let youn? You do net 
how Vanee, 

‘Yos, they will det orn 1). 

‘Phe nuthoreot the dratnia is mV very 
pood foiend,and taayv perhaps be persoaded 
lo introduce me to Mr Sidney Vansittart, 
whom later Pshould Know a8 your son 
Vianee, lire ant! 

As the door closed upon the large impo- 
Mirs. Bruee leaned baek in 
her chair and fanned herself complacently, 
feeling that all things were tending to a 
prieusint ¢ nd, and that she wasa very sbkill- 
ful strategist. 

“Now, Cristine do vou think vour brother 
will disyraee vou?” , 

“Yes,’ wasthe sullen and unexpected 
answer that shattered Mrs. Brace’a hopes 
of peace and ploasantoess, and tilled her 
with new vViarue fears, 

“You are talking nonsenseand vou know 
it,’ she Said crossiv, though all the while 
her heart flattered uneasily beneath the 
well-brushed velvet and well-darned lace 
with whieh she had adorned herself. 

“You must have heard the Baron's praise 
of Vance and the splendia future he proph- 
esied tor hit. 

“Tt after that, he does not ask you to 
marry lita, it will not be Vanee who has 
come between vou: it will be——" 

“Spare yourself the trouble of inventing 

Crisine interrupted, wita cold 
“Baron Benjuda bas asked ine to- 


Tewaisons, 
Boor. 
night."’ 

“Cristine,”’ the mother eried, in) tones of 
jovous incredulity, “inv dear, dear child, 
fortune is too good to me to-night! 

“So you thought oree bet ore in other.” 

“When?” Mis. Broce said, with a happy 
sinile. 

“When Nora was 
Gretton.”’ 

‘The color died slowlv out of Mrs. Bruce's 
faco—a natura!!v tlorid lace, {np which thi 


engaged to Lord de 


pallor was ghastly. 


Shea looked round ber with wid frig 
ene il eves, and said na hoarse whisi 

‘Why do vou talk of that awtlul lime 

Cristine tl j a 

ind “ 
| “@ iT Sf e 

gbt with esightot Vance © has vb r 

forgiven mine Nora’s deat mM never w 


And he w!!! avenge ber now by preventing 
this marriage! 

There was a dn}! assured conviction in 
Cristine’s tone which decidetiy trightened 
Mrs. Brveo; but sue anewered quickiy— 
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“What ponsense! Cristine you have 
never done your brother justice; you wrong 
hiot Saametuily now, 

“Nora's trouties, poor mad unbappy 
child, are all done with and fo gotten; and, 
i) von did act a—a litle unadvisediy in ber 
attairs, be has no svecial rigut to resent 
it. 

“He arrogates the right,’ Cristine said 

tleriyv; “he valways eared imore for Nora 
than for me—perbaps that was why I hated 
her #0 fiercely, 

“He will sacrafice 
now,"’ . 

“But how can be chil 

“How can he? On, the tas« will be very 
easy! 

“Listen, mother. Israel 
for tne and me only. 

“Nothing in my position or surroundings 
will alienate Lisregard—I bave his word 
for that. 

“Butin me he will have neither speck 
ror telesceeisia, 

“T must be exactly what he thinks me,or 
T shall not be his wife.’’ 

“Well?” Mrs, Bruce interjected, as Cris- 
tine paused with glittering eyes and sharply 
indrawn breath. 

“Well, Vanee will refuse to speak to me, 
as he has refused to open tiv letters, 

“The Baron, naturall’ curious as to the 
cause of our quarrel, will question and in- 
vestigate; and then—— You mav guess the 
rest,’ she finished, with a short) bitter 


mow her wemory 


i °’" 


senjuda cares 


batuurhl. 

Mrs. Bruce both looked and felt) thor- 
oughly distuayed, and at a loss for conse 
bation. 

Hler children had alwavs been  lnmipraeti- 


cable; and altovetber beyond her guidance, 


Itwas quite possible that) Vanee, urged 


on by the burning indignation be had shown 
tthe time of Nora’s death winivht now take 


Vengennce on Cristine; butin her heart of 
hearts she did not think it probable, 
With all bis faults, her BCH Pe UrACe SO) 
had alwavs been loving and solt-hearted, 
Surely she, his smother, whom im all his 


wandering and atlenation he had mever tor- 
potten, could move linn still! 

Your fears are far-tetshed and jomproba 
ble’ she sad hurriedly, for the enfr'acte 
music was drawing tow Closeand ste koew 
Beniuda would soon be Dbaek: “out we will 
tuke eare to give them mo Solid fomudacion 
nfaet. You know bow how easv itis to 
talk your brother over: trust ine for the 
rest, 

(oristine shook her fair head despon 
wntllv. 

Perhaps some faint stirring of conscience 
reminded her how thoroughiv she deserved 
her punishment, and forbade her to i pe 
for eseape; Still there was something in her 
tnother’s words, 

The eloud on the white brow grew a 
shade lighter, the lips were less eruelly 
compressed, and when, a litthe later, her 
lover returned, very flashed and self-eoun- 
prhiterernyt nod Stn linny, very apol wretic too for 
the lenuth of an absenee that liad seemed 
to her extreimn lv gRhort, she was able te 
sinile up into his faee, and chide hin with 
pretiily tranquil grace for his) des -rtion of 
their box, 

“There was tnetal more attractive on the 
other side of the footlights, no doubt,’ she 
stid, with a demure droop of the white 
liets. 

“The vounyg ladv in the ecanarv-eolored 
yoWh man excecdinaly pretty person, and 
“And a very charining person also,” 
agreed the Barou gwaily, 
seat between the two women and prey ired 
for turther eniovinent, 

“Sheisanold triend of mine too: and 
we bad naturally a few remarks to ex- 
change. 

“Butit was not Miss Levinge who de- 
tained me.’ 

‘It was Vance 
Iv; and again 
black head, amused by their evident > euri- 
OSItV. 

“Notaltogether Vanee, though TT saw, 
spoke with,and congratulated bin. By-the- 
Wav, heisa very tine voung fellow, Mrs, 
Broce: he and l will be capital 
Irie is. 

‘T Know the coming man when 7] see hin 
dnd cenmerauiv toamive totmake li saequalnt 


tis he clrew up his 


?'' Nirs. Broce asked enger- 


Benjudai Shook hiss sleek 


mee too. he added, with bis) wenmral “little 
ehuekle of adiniration for bis own eclever- 
ness, 


“Bat, it Vanee did not) detain vou, who 
did ?)) Cristine asked, bringing liinn baek to 
the porut with langweuidly persistent curios. 
wv. 

It reallv iattered nothing to her. but 
she WAS @onscious of in odd desired to 
krow, 

“A Jadv,” said Benjoda gravel v—‘“a lady 
though notthe one in the canary-e ( 
gown—an old triend of nine, and a very 
handsome woman, though a little past her 
first vouth. 

“You titv have met ber perhaps, forshe 
travels about a yood deal—Ladv Olivia. 


Bliake."’ “¢ 


nored 


CHAPTER XIX. 


Y dear Arthur, your eves are heavy, 
your face JS Jwi6—Ubal means another 
id 1] t 
“a l i } 


st sen sir ia < 


ha 


jer tender POL Ss 

*T am off the sick-list, mother, and want 
nothing buta littie iresh air now, 

‘But your wound has been troubling you 
again, dear! ; 

Arthur uodded a little abstracted) y. 








The old wound that ached and throbbed 


so sorely through the long watches of a 
sleepless night bad been not the tanutic’s 
knife-turu-t for which be wus invaiided 
home, but that crueller sab which Mrs, 
Beaupre fundiy boped be had forgot 
ten. 

Foryotten ! 

There was no hour of his life in which 
that spectral uacmory ceased to haunt and 
torture the young man’s = Jaithtiul 
thoughts. 

But he was not one to wear his beart upon 
his sleeve, or force others to share the 


| gloom of his great sorrow, and he played 


his part 60 bravely Chiat, allowing for tie 
luassitude of pliysical weakness, even his 
nother thought bia: litthe changed, and be- 
gan to nourish taint hopes that love and 
hope would bloom agai in the cruelly 
darkened life. 

“There is his cousin Claire Fontayue,”’ 
she would think. 

‘The child is good as gold, and waits on 
him like a sister—an heiress too, and—oh,if 
inv poor boy would only forget and give 
his heart to lite Claice, he might be happy 
even yet!" 

With an innocent diplomacy, she con- 
trived that Miss Foutavne should be mnueh 
With herin these “convalescent” days— 
and in one way at least her etlorts were 
crowned with success, 

The sig rouantice little girl was very 
much disposed to idealise and worship her 
handsome cousin, Who, in the character of 
wounded lero, was naturally doubly at- 
tractive. 

But Arthur's inanner from first to last 
wis simply and frankiv kind, 

Mrs. Beaupre could not flatter herself that 
his heart was touched, 

But her faith was large in time and the 
magic influences of commpanionship,and she 
hoped on gallantiv still. 

sul she was nolthinking of her project 
as Ble watched her son's worn face, 

“Your own prescription is best,dear,’’she 
said cordialllv. 

“T}’resh air shall be your only doctor. We 
will go fora long drive.”’ 

“And deprive Claire of the Albert Hall 
concer, alter your promise to chaperon 
her?’ Arthur asked, with a very faint 
suiile. 

“She wiil be in despair if dear aunt Beau- 
pre abandons her,’’ 

“Dear aunt Beaupre’s” face was a study 
ol contending feelings. 

‘LT had forgotten Claire,”’ she admitted 
vexediy: “but donot mind that, Arthur. 
Toe child ean go some other time, 

“She isadear unselfish litthe thing, and 
Will be ouly too delighted to renounce a 
pieswsure lor you.” 

“The more reason that we should not 
suffer her to do. it,”’ Arthur said very 
decidedly. ' 

There was a_half-sorrowfal, half-angry 
recognition of his mother’s project in the 
young tian’s thought, 

Didi she think, because Nora's naine never 
passed his dips, that the dead girl was for- 
gotten ? 

Did she think thatthe heart in whieh bis 
unhappy love was shrined would ever open 
to another tenant? 

“No, we will not disappoint little 
Clure,’’ be said, with returning  bright- 
Hess, 

“And you shall have your way too, mo- 
ther. 

“You can drop me at Kensington Gar- 
dens; the day is exquisiteiy fine, vou most 
prudent of nurses, and, while you | sien to 
the sweet amusic, I can sit under the 
trees, , 

Mrs. Beaupre would have preferred 
that she and Claire should sit’ with 
odin. 

Butonthis point Arthur was firm, and, 
with Visible reluetanece and a faint protest 
against the loneliness to whieh it would 
condemn him, his mother accepted this ar- 
ranrement at last. 

The loneliness! 

Arthur felt that it would be basest ingrat- 
itude to complain wf the untiring energy 
With w hich his mother strove to rouse and 
Interest bilo. 

Hie tnust be talked to, must be amused; 
Since he could no longer forget bis troubles 
In tuanty work, he must drown them in 
childish play. 

Above all,be must never be alone and he 
must never think, 

The kindest of prescriptions 
ecrueilest! 

lis thoughts she could not fetter; they 
hovered ever and always round the one 
torturing memory, 

But, oh, bow wildly and persistently he 
craved at times be alone! 
Well, fate would 

once! 

Mrs. Beaupre, handsome and stately as 
she always looked in ber rich matroniy. at- 
tire,and the slim pretty little girl who mer- 
sed comfortably in her ample shadow,only 
peepin frouitimne to time from under the 
lailine lace of her pink-lined parasol to see 
tuat Arthur was comlortable, and to an. 
Swer his rather forced civilities with a stv 

» Schoolgirl phrase, duly deposited him 
In the grand tree-shadows of the Jong walk 
that Pmmhanv anxious buekward look and 


and the 


favor biim for 


tutiION against cuiching cold, leit bim ut 
8 fine and warm. 
golden glory on the 
long tremulous 
et sinootuness of tli 
ir Beaupr ined back against 
ruzged stein of the old tree that shadowed 


Hi, and abandoned himself to a very lux- 
urv Or! qutet thought. 
IT WAS AK INOINeNtIN Which he expected 


Hi the aching memories of the past to rise 
belore lim like living things,sure that they 





oar 











; | 
need not to be crushed back upon them- | eager eyes upraised, the soft hands clasping 
his—so Arthur Beaupre’s lost love came | 


selves, or masked behind asmile. 


But, somehow, what he expected did not 
mene lo pws. 
Perbaps the tntluence of the air and sun- 


shine, the quiet beauty of the grand old 
garden, deserted on this bright) auturnnal 
day byall but a few nursemaids and elil- 


dren, lulled his weakened senses to foryet- 
fulness, 

Wnatever the cause, he yrew less and 
less conscious of pastanguisi and present 
vain, and satin a serenly placid, half en- 
joying frame of mind, watebing the busy 
nurse;naids and their attendant soldiers, 
listening to the shrill sweet laughter of the 
children and the soft whisper of the wind 
among the trees, until his thoughts grew 
still vaguer and more hazy, and at last he 
fell asleep. 


That sleep lasted perhaps half an 
bour. 
He woke with a chilled unco.nfortable 


teeling, and the sound of achild’s  pitying 
whisper in his ear. 

“Ol, poor man, how ill he looks, wiiiter 
and thinner than T ain, and his arm in a 


sling! Oh, Nora, do look!" 

The last ery, the appeal to Nora, fell on 
the sick man’s ears with the force of an 
electric Shock, sending the blood flying 
madly through his veins, though he 
seorned himself even then tor the wild 
follv. 

Were there nof filly thousand Noras 
in the werld, and was not his Nora 
dead? 

He opened lis eves, 

A little lame girl, with «a pale pinched 
face and fair hair falling over paintully 


rounded shoulders, was watching him with 
eyes of pitying wonder, 

Ata little distance, bolding the rail of an 
iron chair, as though for support in some 
sudden weakness, wasa iall slender wo- 
inan dressed in deep black, with a crape 
veil drawn across her tace, 

Something in the pose of the graceful 
forin and small stately head brought back 
that inaddest fancy to Arthur Beaupre’s 
mind. 

He brushed his hand across his eyes; they 
bad grown dim and misty. 

The sunlight fell upon the down-bent 
head and soit rings of suow-white hair be- 
neath a black bonnet. 

The thought was even 
fancied, 

In spite of the lithe slender form and 


minadder than he 


stately carriage, it was not even a young 
woinan who stood before hit, 
“T thought you were usieep,’’ the child 


said shyly; but she still lingered, in spite 
of what the young tnan fancied was an en- 
treating gesture on her cotupanion’s 
part. 

He thought also—but his gaze was daz- 
zied and uncertain—that soine strange emo- 
tion caused that companion to tremble trou 
head to toot. 

“T think your mamma is ill,’’ be said 
hesitatingiv ; and his voice sounded Loarse 
broken, oddly unlike his own. 

It seemed to alarm the child. 

She drew back a step or two, eyeing hin 
with wild-eyed wonder, 

“My matnina is not here, 
Nora! 

“She is never ill; Lam always. My back 
is bad, and iny head aches dreadfully; but 
Nora & 

Asshe turned with some c¢ 
ustrate her remark, she too seemer 
by something strange in Nora's 
and persistent silence, 

The egotistical little speech died away in 
a faint murniured sound, 

She moved with slow dragging step, back 
to her companton s side. 

“Are you ill,Nora?” she asked curiously 
laving one hand on tire Slit black arin, 
and trying to peer jute the shrouded 
face. 

“T would rather yo out with 
with you. 

“Nettie is 
cross.’"’ 


Oh, you ‘nean 





aot to til- 
struck 
altitude 


Nettie 


than 


never tired and nover 


She spoke in an aggrieved petulant 
tone, 

The wotnan did not seem to heed 
her. 

She clasped the sill hand, and léd the 
girl away, With rapid and uncertain step, 
from the bewildere! toan. 

It all passed so quickly that he had ono 


time to disentangle bis thoughts, to dream 
of speech or action. 

But, as he saw the woman who was Nora, 
and not the ghost of his dead love. who was 


grav-haired and old, and yet tioved with 
the free quick step of early youth—as he 
Baw her passing from him without one 
word, one backward look, all the Keen an- 
io! his troubled thoughts found vent 
na brief bitter ery. 

It reehed her. 

It reached her = and brought her 


back. 

She paused, cast one startled glance over 
her shoulder, and then—Arthur could 
never tell how it all happened—just as the 


dark waters seemed closing over his head 
She was kneeling at his feet, elasping his 
cold hands with her wart loving = finwers 
looking rit niS face with her durk 
passionate eves, cal we oleditas Wat ne 
t ] \ to ‘ anid > 

Y es 

ud left 
Nora, Vili &VeS Liat é etia S40 
through ali tueir glad teuder light of recog 
nition, witha pale spiritual face tha 
crowned with such untimely snow, looke 
like the face of a virgin-martyr, pure ap 
fair and sweet! 

The surouding veil throwm back, the 


back to him that day, not in a dream or vis- 
ion, but in reality and truth. 

And 9% fora little while they clung to- 
gether, forgetting all things in the blessed 
sense Oo. reunion. 

Death might have tound them in that iuo- 
ment, and found them both content. 

Sut presently, like ice falling on 
tire, memory and fear awoke—fear for 
ber. 

If not dead, if not in that one sate 
that earth could offer her asa 
Nora was in cruel peril still. 

The man drew away from ber with sud- 
den terror, jooking round with wild bag- 
gard eyes. 

All the weary weeks aud days that had 
worn themselves away 60 drearily, 80 slow- 
ly, became as nothing ia a moment—Lord 
de Gretton’s wurder was a thing of vester 
day, and Nora a hunted fugitive 
still. 

“Your veil—soine one will see youl’ he 
cried harshly, though indeed there was no 
one in Sight. 

“Nora, do 
here !"’ 

She rose in an instant, and the pale love 
ly face contracted as in a spasm of sharpest 
agony. 


Spot 
refuge, then 


hot slay ” mothent 


She just glanced at the child, who had 
seated herself on the erass at a little dis 
tance, and was ipparentls taking neo heed 


of her, then sand, te tie sweet low voree lie 
had thought hushed forever 

There is ne You forget that 1 
ain dlead !"’ 

Arthur shuddered at the ow 
With such sorrowlul Ciriineses, 

Did not this calin acceptance of a living 
death tnean as Calin a confession of that 
crime of whieh it imddened him to think 
whieh, looking Into the pure proud face, 
ib Seemed So lupossible to comnect with 
her. 

“Dead? You 
Speaking With suevage 
bis cruel pain. 

“Oh, Nora, T almost 
rather than living thus!” 

“oWhy ?* 

Ste winced « 
whiter, 

But in her wide clear eyes there was no 
trace of shame, only a hopeless 
nant pain. 

Somehow that look duzzied 


lilies. 


rds Spoken 


are not dead!’ he oried, 
roughness, born of 


Wish you were, 


litthe, and grew a shade 


and thri'led 


the haggard watcher with the sweetest 
hope. 

Was it possible ? 

Yes, since Nora lived, all things were 


Pp m= 3 
Was it true that be had foully wronged 
the gir. be loved so dearly ? 

“Arthur —the sweet clear voice was in 
finitely sad —"is life even harder and wore 
bitter than [thought it? 

“Have you too’—she paused 4 second, 
drawing #@ loug painial breath—**oondemu 


morseful pain. 

He forgot his weakness, and rose quickly 
to his feet, clasping the small eold) hands 
With Gonvulsive force, and Saving. with 
broken fervor 

“Onuly tell me, Nora, that [To was wrong, 
and Twill doubt uivseil, mny own eyes and 


ears, the whole world, everything but 
‘vou! 
She drew away her hand, and stood be- 


fore hit in perfect silence, but silence that 
struck hit to the heart. 

Somehow the position had reversed ther - 
selves; slie Was the jadye and he the trou 
bling crituinal. 


“Was there not one person tw belleve 
In ine? 
“Did all the world think ine guilty? 


The ery broke aéltnost uncouseioUusly from 


the pale lips. 

Arthur saw the old lost look—the look 
utter desperation and thandonment—siiad 
owing her fave once tore. 

Yet be could not speak the words that 


burned pron bis Hips, for at that tioment 


the solitude was broken in upon by @ little 
group of passers-by. 
He could only draw ber down upon the 


beneb, and jealously try lo sereen her frou 
observation, 

It was an odd irony «of 
thei thus in this « wver-like 
while the girl’s heart was hot with 
nant pain, and his throbbed with late 
wild reiuorse, 

AS the strangers passed, she would 
riser. 

He kept lier prisoner still.and whispered 
with an enwer Passion that gave tilt 
stranyg¢s and sudden strengths 

tN » Vou Shall bear ime, Ne 
strane? 

“You were tnad—a trapped 


that posed 
itt trneder, 
lriedige- 


ariel 


fate 


is\ 


have 


ra! Was it 


and he! pless 


creature, with hopeless misery in your 
heart aula wild feve it ur brain. If 
fate had placed a weapon in sy ir hands at 
~ Tt t 
- t bay slied,« I) 
i 4 i 
f rn T 
A 
‘) , wit he al } i i-~ ‘ , ‘ sd toat 
eli-nigh erushed to the earth! 
ile « ild not speak or nove, he couid 
see the dear proud lace for tears tiiat 
unded hin—te couid oniv lower bis face 


upou his bands avd utter all his gratitude j aad only well to her mother and 
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and praise in one great 
sob. 

“I cannot prove it, Arthur. All the past 
is one dark dreadful dreain. Lonly know 
that I aim imnocent.”’ 


“And I will prevwe it!" Arthur Beaupre 


| eried proudly ; but she shrank back with « 


hhalf-insdige- § 


ed tne?” 
The accusation of her voloe was the , 
| sweetest music it had ever made tor Arthur | 
the anger of her eves iore weloume and | 
precious than any look of love. 
Both seemed to give bin new dite and 
strength, and yet to sting hid with re- 


little ery— 

“Oh, Arthur, I am dead!" 

Before he could break in with an eager 
rotest, they heard a sudden ery, and, look- 
og up, saw Vance Singleton coming to- 

wards them witha look of blankest dis- 
may. 

He did not recognize Arthur at first—it 
was long since they had met, and tine and 
sorrow and climatic tuthucnnes sft changed 
the youny soldier much —the sight of Nora 
in conversation with any one made him an 
eusy. 

“Vanee, have you forgotten Arthur Beau 
pre?” Nora said geotly ; and then he held 


outhis hand in frank weleoure, thowgeh 
though there was ouly an added eousterns 
tion in his look, aud muttered binnkly 
“Mother, Cristine, veel veut! hy 
George, things are coming toe ma crisis 
now !"' 
scr reetaetha Clie betler, Arthur said firin 


ould mot, and thes 
are forever © 


Iv wand proudly : ‘thes 
Should mot, stay as they 


Vanoe twisted his long cuinoustache with 
What db any other ehretrnistanoes svortalel 
have been wo look of serio-eouie dis 
may. 


“No, no, Of Course mot. The diMeulty is, 


Wirt Would you ce? 

Piet oatthe real murderer,’ Captain 
Poeatipere sadbdl ortcds soyriimiy that Vanes 
looked round, at though dreading the eeho 

i iis Mw“ roils 

Noras Witte onespoact tiaticds, eaggerrive List 
tilling. 

Ther we Wis quite ‘elin creed Ore Twoserc| 
TheoW teeet dee Line teat siete yes Chere was thie 
faint dian hope and joy. 

A terrible task, T fear.’ Vasniee said mer 
vously—‘a oruel trial to Nora’s nerves at 
the best. 

“Ana hh, You taust come tous and talk 


itever! Tcannot keep her here.” 
His own nerves weraso evidently shaken 
that be dared try thems no louwer, 


Moreover, Arthur remeniwbered that tt 
was tiine for Che appearanee of Mis, Jeau 
pre and Miss Fontayne, so be made ne 
effort to detain then: andthe three were 


Soom oubol sivht, 
But, ol, What a changed world 
on which he looked with bappy misty eyes 


Was this 


no tuore a world that had crusted ana 
overwhelmed, buta world he would vet 
convinces aod Conquer lor was not Nora 
living and Innooent? 
© * ° * rs v 


Two great facts haunted Cristie Single 
ton’s theughtall through the long sleepless 


taigelat = Chast followed Benj uda's pro- 
posal. 
She was eovayed to the clelest tua she 


Knew, happiness, as she understood it, was 
AL iasSt Within ber grasp, and, du the very 
iorment that wade lhersate, Vance liad re 

turiied to lav ber bopes in the dust aud til 
her with Vvagile uncertainty 
dread. 


thet 


That her brother never liad forgiven 
never would torgive bertreacherv to Nora 
She Knew; far easier would it lave been t 


Win pardon tres the dead) ywirk thom te 
Lise’ that 
Wrongs. 
Even Mere. Bruee lid ne 
toe breach between her 


pian 
White Lhited swe Toit erly Pepetled wr 
tknow b i 

ehildrom was, tog 


she had not seen the brief Savage apist 
Viieh, on thie eve of quitting bau liaad 
Vanes had bidden bis sister an eternal fare 
well. 

“?Pwill not reproach vous but] will 


Spreeank We YOu mpain. 
“The stun of blood tay be i Norris 


but itdsson Your sou... aud vou 


hands 
4) Ways be tiie rmiurderess in imi 
Luoug its. 

“Some day ey er puciislitivent x | 
find you out and reaeh vou, 

She shuddered ist shie recalled tl { 
words that liad hardly iChied ler il 
Clie 

The paunishinent seemed mear at tear 
now, And il Would te Crubtinigy t t ten 
thie Shnagpee Shin fesared, 

‘] wili motsurvive such a def ae 
seid, looking. a8 She set ber stoall Ati 
teeth toyvether, very weird and wan in t 
wray tricoreibtigg Thpetat, ve y tithilne tive 
lily queen ofthe Baron’# faney, 

“Powill never wither away in the dal 
@ounmtry bile that tiotbher looks lorward tose 
quietly. 

“Ta poor desolate d id ® No, Tw 
die first this istniv last chance ! 

“Vanes mist liste I te pity this f 
Tooarrvy Baron Ber in, I will be «a xy i 
wornan: it if 4 ens r the hi 
wood 

If—it anything presents the tnarriag 

(ris Since Was pale her 4} } 
4 Tees tile rit 

J ¢ = = ir 4 i 

ny ' tH! 4 hi i 

i rot eo 
s ’ ” ’ i 

* 5 
% 
Art I 
emot ¢ of her ‘ 

A wall had grown uy] 
and the new, ahe le! t lia t i (Tis 
tine of these days, who wished to ne one 

herself, 





| 


| 


4 


voiceless should be confounded with the flerea re- 


vengeful creature who had wrought such 
mischief in the days that were dead. 


[TO BE CONTINUED. } 


Scientific and Useful. 


FINGER-MARKS.--A_ piano-waker gives 
the following direetions for removing fin 
yer-inarks from and restoring lustre to 
highly-polished but much-defaced furniture 
Wash oil the tioger-marks with a cloth, or 
—better—a chamois skin, wet with cold wa- 
ter, then rub the surfaee with sweet oil 
mixed with half its Quantity of turpentine, 
A liberal rubbing of this mixture will 
prove effective. 

ELkctTHIC BALLOON. ~A balloon with an 
cine propeller, consisting of the balloon 
proper, the pas weherator and the electrie- 
ipeeottve henerator lriven by a buttery of 
twenty-four tichrotate cells, has been tie 
sithheet af Pexperimentsin branee, 
At uw recent tein ip the electric apparatus 
allowed of four speeds of the propeller, 


iserios 


freotay cet Tei tog 4 per toed iites, and the 
deronanis proved that they could outspecd 
wid breust the wind ae well as steer 
thie allo to it. 

CmrkAY PAINI.--A oontemporary gives 
Lise cllow tig reeipe for che ap punt: 
Tiiree titndred parts washed and sifted 


White sand, forty parts of preeipitated chalk, 


fifty parts of resin and four parts of linseed 
cbl wre ixteulan {toiled tn an iron kett e, 
ceed Chien) one puark of ‘HIG of Copper and 
one partot sulphur ichkl are added. This 
vaséom oapplled with an ordinary paint 
Leriasia wWiaile mit If it is tow thick, it is 
bidtited w bprerercdecell, bis. punt dries 
Very rapidly, aod wets very sll bul pr 
Lets Woendwork excel rit 

Pi vNotna Wittotd Pat An Penwlish 
thasary Lys Vertiterd i Patras r tbatiggitug if 
pean Viibicut poate ’ Jive per 1S prasmend, 
double, througu « bras Ciatup, fortuing «a 
loop, attached t be clint is a bras ores 
Cent, tieastring nine tnetes from tip to tip 


thal projecting three tiehes trou: the 
Pls creseenut is so adju 


rope. 
teal us lo rest on the 
nmoed, and when the 
the head to one 


Shoulders of thre concle 


trap IS Spring IL presses 


Sle while the revppe jerks t in the 
OP pomatte diredti ‘ith the result of Stapp 
ping the spinal oolunin and causiiy lostant 
fersatis. 


Ramnow Conon. —-Rainthow eolors are 


produced n brass ornaments, such as 
Clasps, buttons, and buckles, by stripes 
thiecnbon ype re, Dipepeitiy them tn a 
bath of platibate of soda freshly prepared 
by boiling jitharwe in caustic-soda and 
jreurtng ittnte «a porcelain dish. Ao linen 
Dag Of finely-pulvorized lithare or hy- 


ddrated oxide of lead im LAM pe nidded in the #0 


lulion,so us to hoep up Lhe orien stronpeth 
yt the solati mn While thie uticlos are i 
thia solution they are touched one alter an 
Other with A platitain ware: « rene { with 
the positive pole of a battery until the 
desired eolor appears Pie yulvanie eur. 


POUl Gibiployod bist mot tes loo elroy, 


Farm and arden. 


Por urns Heos that are compelled to 
' ’ ’ ' 
l ' ‘ 4 i ” 
erie t hi Pe i” ey 
revguiires it { toes ean 
! eure prress Ireezitiy ~s of 
is Siatotilel i j ; t ts . 
ru j j art i 
tit { ' j real 4 faith 
ahicl hie isto it {or i a4 i 
thoek 
Da ws ‘4 J ‘ “ 
tr { ~ ~ if ip ‘ alge 
i s Wisere i + i 
i biatany | I 
sive} cles t ' t 
ehocked.iv i i i 
totatte I i 
: ‘ 
s it i 
i i 
| ' ; , 
' 
) 
' ' 
‘ tt? a! ! i 
prebagrge dl tag i “ 
Phie res 
~ t uy ' ' 

! ‘ ‘ i t 
i te eredm lo wi “ 4 
ms etaee ij ws 
tie bead eee BO | 

Joo Law. Phi I ! - 
Sore pwotnts rthy i ri 
ales Vin re wv 
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ANNOUNCEMENT 
EXTRAORDINARY! 


Great Reduction in Price! 


“THE SATURDAY EVENING POST” 


@2.00 a Year for Single Copy; 
-~@7,- 


$1.00 a Year in Clubs of 10. 


NOW IS THE TIME TO 


RAISE CLUBS 
FOR THE COMING YEAR! 


We are pleased to announce to our patrons that we 
have concluded to reduce our Club Rates to such a 
figure forthe coming yearas to place Tur Post with 
fo the reach of all. We are determined to geta very 
large list of new subscribers, andiu order to do #0 we 


will receive subscriptions at 


ONE DOLLAR A YEAR, 
IN CLUBS OF TEN! 
And, as an inducement to send aclub, we will give 
@ gratiscopy for every club of 10 at 61.0 each. RKe- 
member, we will not send a single copy for less than 


2.0, 


send atleast ten subscrivtions, We cannot send a les» 


and in order to get the reduced rate, one must 


number for lese than §2.00 each. 


Think of it! 10 Copies of THE POST one 


year, with one extra for sending the Club, 
making 11 copies, for 610.00! 
Those who send Clubs, can alterwards add names at 


$1.00 each, 

We hope and trust that each of our prevent sub 
ecribers will send aclub at the new rates. A little ef- 
fort cannot fall to secure one, and they will thereby 
be doing to themselves and friends a favor, aud assist 
in raising the circulation of eo good & paper as Tuk 


BATURDAY EVENING Poor, 

Asto THE Post, there are few tu this cougtry, o1 
any other country, who are not familiar with it. Es- 
tablished in Id21, It is the oldest paper of Its kind in 
America, and for more thai half acentury It has been 
recognized as the Leading Literary and Family Jour- 


For the coming year we 


nal in the United States. 


have secured the best writers of this country and 


Europe, in Prose and Verse, Fact and Fiction. 


We trust that those of our subscribers who desig 


making up clube will be In the feld as early as possl- 
large additions to their lists. Chur 


ble, and make 


prices to club subscribers by the reduced rate are seo 
low that if the matter Is properly explained, very few 
who desire a first-class literary paper will hesitate 
we cane ribe atonve, andthank the getter-up of the 
celeb for bringing the paper to their notice, Remem- 
ber, the getter-up of a club of 10 gets a free copy of 
the paper au entire year, 
How to Remit. 

Payment for THe Post when sent by mall should 

be in Money Orders, Bank Checks, or Drafts. When 


neither is obtainable, send the money in a reg- 
istered jetter. 
required to register letters when requested, 
ing to receive the paper within a reasonable time af- 


ter ordering, you will advise us of the fact, and 


Every postmaster tn the country is 


Fail- 


whether you sent vash, check, money order, or regis- 


tered letter. 


oe 


Change of Address. 


Bubecribers desiring their address changed, wil) 


please give their former postofice as well es their 
present aidress 


Te Correeposdents. 


full pame and address 


In every case send us your 


——y 4 sad 
if the toformation desire ‘ 


if you wish an snuswer 
pot of general interest, 60 that we can aneéwer in the 
paper, send postal card or stamp for reply by mall 
Address all letters to 
TEE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Lock Box, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Offee, 74 8ans0m Street. 





the rope-sails of our pride and 


| bor has nota very hospitable shore, but it 


' or fair. 


| for ladies, each customer to the extent of a 


the art of apportioning our time to the 


TIME’S VALUE. 
When it is fairly considered how much | 
we may do in a little time, and how much 
more we may do in the great length of | 
time of a moderate lite allowed to many of | 
us, it would be a useful study to endeavor 
to attain some knowledge of what may be | 
called the art of occupation—that Is to say, 


greatest advantage , not merely that profit 
which is wealth, but the more valuable ad- 
vantage which yields self satisfaction, and 
the reasonable hope that never fails to at- | 
tend on the man who has endeavored to do | 
the best he could in the station in which he 
is placed. 

Time, which ie said to fleet away so fast, 
frequently stops, as it were, to conduct us 
to virtue and reason. The spendthrift has 
time before him to enable him to redeem the 
past ; the foolish man has time to get wiser, 





and the wicked man has enough of it left | 
to give him time to repent. 
Yet, so perverse is the humor of man, 


and 80 adverse is he to his happiness, that 
he will not believe that he has time, and, 
therefore, like a distressed and harassed 
merchant, lets all his aflairs go at once to 
ruin 
counsellor, the servant and the 


Time is, nevertheless, an excellent 
triend = of 
Virtuous industry 

It may be said, that such are the = acci 
dénts, the delays, and the cross purposes to 
that 


ing can be more absurd than to endeavor to 


which we are every day liable, noth 
establish any certain system forthe appoint 
ment of our time 

It is, nevertheless, as true, if aman who 
may be placed at the point A should be de- 
sirous to go along & given line to the point 
(4 that he may never be able, from inter 
ruptions, to reach the point G; but it) will 
be too much to say that he may not reach 
the points D, or E, or Fin the seale, and 
which will certainly bring him nearer to the 


point G@ than if he had never made a move 
at all 

It is true, thata deviation from the canse | 
lain down by the wise man should vibrate | 
as little from the true one, as the unhappy 
variation caused by human infirmities, re 
sembling that of a mariner’s needle, will ! 
permit ; like that, too, it) should be allowed 
for by the candid and the humane ; 
deed, can we tell when the heavy swells ot 
currents of ad 
with the | 


nor, in 


misfortune or the 
versity drive the bark, how soon, 
best of us, the reckoning may be lost. One 
comfort is, that these storms do not last; 
that there is a harbor to which, by lowering | 
vanity, we 


poles, 


strong 


may run into even under bare and | 


bring up insafety. It is true that this har 


is Jand-locked, and the vessel may lie there 
in safety until the wind may become lulled 


cL ea —__—_— 


SANCTUM CHAT. 


In Glasgow, Scotland, the system of charg 
ing a penny a mile for street-car fares is 
said to have proved entirely satistactory to 
both the companies and the public 


A New Yorx discovered | 
that the broken food, of which the street: | 
beggars sometimes collect great basketfuls, | 
is given to the low saloons for the tree- | 


lunch tables in exchange tor liquor. 


reporter lus 


It has taken till now to get a complete 
account of the expenses of the Franco- 
Prussian war. The share of France in that | 
disastrous war was over @1,700,000,000, or 
at the rate of $10,000,000 a day. 





A Caicaao dry goods merchant has in- 
troduced a lunch counter as an attraction 


dollar's worth or more being given a ticket | 
good for oyster-soup, coffee and cake. The 
manager says it is a success 


One of the number in a neighboring city 


says that itis no uncommon thing for fur 
riers to ‘‘rent out’ sealskin sacques to la 
dies by the day, week, or season, for prices 
raging from 61 $50, according to the 
juality of gth of 
time it is Sire 


Owe of the novelties in London is the | 
literary bracelet. It ismade of twelve tiny | 
books (silver or gold), attached to each | 


other by a double chain. Each little 





| attached, for deformed children. 


| in order to test the 


| the body, 
' “dead drunk,’’ twelve ounces of brandy in | 


| been painted 


among all classes of commercial men, and 
/ argues that, in most cases, there 


| developed into a confirmed habit, it is fer- 


/ humbug as New York 


| tions that do little or nothing for the poor. 


| rived at the conclusion that consumption is 


it, and, to prevent any 
| on no account are they 


| contains no 


book bears the enameled name ot a favorite 
poet or novelist. There are also musical 
bracelets of the same model, only they, of 
course, bave the names of either operas or 
composers. 





For several years past the Swedish Gov- | 
ernment has employed an entomologist to | 
assist the farmers in distinguishing and de- 
stroying insects that prove hurtful to the 
crops. The demand for his services has | 
been so very great, and the work he has— 
done has been so useful, that the office of 
Government Entomologist ie to be made a | 
permanent one. 

Mitan and Turin are distinguished by 
their excellent schools, with gymnasiums 
The ex- 
ercises require careful adjustment to the 
different cases; but the system is found very 
successful. In one scnool, out of 252 pa- 
tients received during the year, 44 were 
entirely cured, 15 }eft partiolly cured, and 
most of the remainder were reported as 
being in a fair way to be cured. 





Dr. Ricwarps, of England, has been ad 
ministering brandy to habitual drunkards, 
moderate drinkers, and habitual abstainers, 
effect of alcohol in 
heightening or lowering the temperature of 
To makean habitual drunkard 


| 


one dose were found sufficient ; and so hard 
ened was the confirmed inebriate to the ef 
fect of spirits that no reduction of his tem 
perature was caused. 


Some useful applications have lately been 
made, in England, of luminous paint where 
it is desirable to render objects visible in 
the dark, such as lite and mooring buoys, 
numbers of vessels, dangerous rocks and 
headiands, a large rock having recently 
Perhaps the most striking 
application is the painting of the mariner’s 
compass On board ship, by which means it 
is rendered clearly visible, and the course 
can be clearly kept should the lamp be- 
come extinguished 


AwktTerina London paper ridicules 
the habit ot being in great haste and ter- 
ribly preased for time which is common 


is not the 
least cause for it, and that it is done to con- 
vey 8 notion of the tremendous volume of 
business which almost overwhelms the 
house The writer further says that, when 
tile in provoking nervous maladies. 

New York charity is about as great a 
society, writes a 
correspondent of a Western paper. If Mrs. 
A. gives $100 to some association apart 
from the one which she stands sponsor for, 
Mrs. V. will do likewise, provided her name 
is printed alongside of Mrs. A.’s, in type 
equally as large. Charity is dispensed by 
the fashionable merely for show, and goes 
in the main to support officers and institu- 


Mrpic al men have for some time ar- 
infectious. The matter has been taken up 
in a very practical way in the German 
army, in which the disease is stated to be 
very prevalent. Al! soldiers suffering trom 
possible infection, 
to be allowed to as- | 
sociate with patients suffering from pneu- 
monia or acute bronchitis, while special 
means are to be taken forthe disinfection of 
the sputa of infectious cases 





ENGLAND'S great historical fane, West- 
minster Abbey, is said to be so crowded with 
the remains of illustrious dead, that it now 
room for interments. 
Chaucer's molested to make 
room for Dryden's Ben Jonson’s bones 
fell into the grave prepared for Sir Robert 


more 


crave was 


Wilson. Addison's remains are squandered 
over those of the Duchess of Albemarle, 
and, in turn, those of James Craggs rest 
his. It is proposed to enlarge the 

ai accom! lf s i¢ A 


‘ ‘Let us be early English ere it be too 
Jate,” isthe cry of the maidens in ‘Pa- 
tience,’ and the cry seems to be taken up 
by the maidens in society,’’saysa New York | 


| Stand upon. 


letter-writer. ‘It issaid, on excellent au. 
thority, that the ladies are as heavy betters 
as the men at Jerome Park. They do not 
only win and lose dinners at Delmonico’s, 
and boxes at the opera, but they rake bard 
coin into their purses as well. Five hun- 
dred dollars is mentioned as the sum one 
lady carried home as her earnings from the 
races recently.’ 

Home is sometimes thought flat and dull, 
and too often made 60, just for the want ot 
recognizing what it stands for. The rela- 
tions of life that go to form the household 
are the source not only of life’s richest joys 
and most sacred memories, but also of some 
of the finest and noblest characteristics of 
man. The love, the fidelity, the forbear- 
ance the self-sacrifice, that are nourished 
by family life are among the richest posses. 
sions of humanity. Such life can never 
become wearisome or commonplace save to 
those who fail to comprehend its meaning, 
or retuse to act in harmony with it. 

SawpustT, after being saturated with a 
solution of carbolic acid, can be usefully 
employed for absorbing the discharge from 
The sawdust, which should be 
coarse, must be allowed to dry, and then 
should be enclosed in a bag made of  sev- 
eral layers of gauze, or very fine, soft mus- 
lin. Pending the arrival of a medical man, 
a pad of sawdust caretully arranged to pre- 
veut any of the grains working through to 
the injured part, may safely be applied over 
the dressing of a wound that has com- 
menced to discharge, or, if bleeding has 
recommenced from «a cut, through the 
strapping. The pad of sawdust should be 
bound over the part requiring protection. 


wounds 


Iv is astonishing what effect the smallest 
portion of the strong coffee made by the 
Arabs has ; no greater stimulus is required 
in the longest and most arduous journeys. 
It is universal throughout the East, but 
more used by the Arabs of the desert than 
by any other class; they will go with- 
out food for twenty-four hours if they can 
but have recourse to the little dram of cof- 
fee, which, from the small compass in 
which they carry the apparatus, and the 
readiness with which it is made, they can 
always command. Its effect is decidedly 
strengthening and exhilarating ; it answers 
these purposes better than we can conceive 
it possible a dram of spirits could do in 
those who indulge in them. 

It is a great mistake to set up our own 
standard of right and wrong, and judge 
people accordingly, to measure the enjoy: 
ment of others by ourown, to expect uni- 
formity of opinion in this world, to look 
for judgment and experience in youth, to 
endeavor to mould ali dispositions alike, 
not to yield to immaterial trifles, to look 
for perfection in our own actions, to 
worry ourselves and others with what 
cannot be remedied, not to alleviate all 
that needs alleviation as far as lies in our 
power, not to make allowances for the 
infirmities of others, to consider every- 
thing impossible that we cannot perform, 
to believe only what our finite minds can 
grasp, to expect to be able to understand 
everything. The greatest of mistakes is to 
live only for time, when any moment may 
launch us into eternity. 

In climbing a ladder, we can ascend one 
step only by letting go another; so all 
through life we cannot take one upward 
step except by letting go the one we now 
The child must lose his infan- 
tile grace, his winning ways and something 
of his innocence, to become the sturdy, act- 
ive, inquiring youth ; and the youth in his 
turn must lose much of his bounding gaiety 
and eager enthusiasm, to gain the stability, 
breadth of view, and power of mature and 
intellectual manhood. So each species of 
happiness is gained by resigning some pre- 
ceding one. The sensualist must give up 
the pleasures of vice, ere he can know the 
delights ot a happy home; the miser mast 
resign the joy of counting his hoard betore 
he can experience the happiness of a gener- 
us affection. The scholar gives up ease 

ge, the philanthropist loses 
many personal ad vantages to find a higher 
happiness in others’ good; the patriotic 
Statesman lets go his private ambitions for 
his country’s welfare. Each step involves 
& loss of the one that went betore, but only 
to bring a better gain. 


for k wlied 
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MOPE. 





BY ANNA BEALE, 





As the sun in brightest glow upon ocean reclineth, 
When the billows, unruffied, sing gently to rest ; 

Bo the radiance of Hope, in her soft beauty, shineth 
On the innocent calm of youth's sorrowless breast. 


But louder and fiercer is rolling the ocean, 
As dances the foam in the sun's golden flame ; 
Bo changes the young heart at life's new emotion, 
Thongh the clear star of Hope sparkles near all the 
same. 


But storms are arising and clouds are obscuring 
The face of the deep and glow of the sky; 

Bo Hope to the young heart 0 fondly allaring, 
May be darkened by grief or repressed by a sigh. 


Avd quickly has sunshine in winter departed, 
Asthe voice of the winds wakes the rage of the 
main; 
Bo Hope, to the sight of the desolate-hearted, 
Awhile in the rough waves of trouble may wane. 


Bot bright may the sun be that gildeth the morrow, 
And gentle the billows that sing him to rest; 
Bo the night winds of grief and the chill dewe of sor- 


row 
Will vanish when Hope shines again in the breast. 


For whatever betideth, her sure star endureth— 
A glance or a thought, and we feel she is nigh ; 
Her home's with the sun, and, like hiin, she allureth; 
From the gloom of the earth to the glow of the sky. 








: Meddling. 


BY ALICE GUNTER. 


ET me see—where was it that I first 
met her? 
Oh, yes, it was under the arches of 
the bridge, boating by moon-light. 

A globe of reddish-pearllowly on the 
east—the shadows of the great bridge rest- 
ing softly on the mirror-like surtace of the 
river the sound of a flute played softly afar 
off, and all of a sudden the keel of my boat 


coming 8barply in contact with somebody 


else's oars, 

“Hallo, you!” cried aclear voice, ‘Where 
are you going to? Nad 2 don’t you look 
where you are steering ?”’ 

“Charley Dresden !’’ exclaimed I, little 
heeding the torrents of obloqguy he was 
beginning to heap upon ine, 

‘“Motuiemore!"’ he responded, joyously. 
“Why, who on earth would have thought 
of finding you dreaming on the river? 


Here? Come into ny boat. Hitch on your | 


old crait behind. And let me introduce 
you to Miss Sophy Adriance.”’ 

I looked as sharply at Miss Sophy as the 
moonlight and my own wodesty would 
let me, for 1 knew that she was the espe- 
cial admiration of my friend Charley 
Dresden. 

I had heard her blue eyes and peach- 
blossoin cheeks raved about until even iny 
inuch enduring patience had failed. 

1 had amanel to rbapsodies about her 
sweet voice and ate ways. 

I had been called upon to criticize orig- 


inal poems coin in her honor, until 


the subject had long since palled upon ine | 
| ognized the soft blue eves and damask-rose 


—and here I had stumbled, as it were upon 
her justas Charley was on the threshold 
of a declaration. 

She was pretty, slight, and round = and 
rosy, with china-blue eyes, a dimple in 
either cheek, and golden brown bair worn 
in long, Joose curls, with none of the tash- 
lonable abominations of crisps, frizzes and | 
artiticial braids about her. 

There was something tlower-like and del- 
icate in her prettiness—something upcon- 
sciously imploring in her way of lifting her 
eyes up to your face. 

Hardened old bachelor though I was, I 
felt as if I could have tallen in love — with 
her on the spot, if I badn't known 80 well 
that Charley had the first innings. 

We rowed Lome together—or, at least as 
far hoine as the river would take us. 

Sophy sany little ballads, 

Charley roared out tenor barcaroles. 

I even essayed a song which I had learned 
nobody knows how long ago, and we par- 
ted the best of friends. 


A week afterwards, Dresden and I inet 
face to face in the street. 

“Hallo, Mottiemore,” said Charley, his 
honest visage lighting up. “What do you 


think of her?” ; 

“I think she is a pearl, a jewel, a princess 
among women,” I answered, with perfect 
sincerity. 

“Congratulate ine, then,” cried Charley, 
beaming all over,“for I am engaged to her. 
Only last night. Look here,” opening a 
mysterious silver case which he took from 
his inner vest pocket. “What do you think 
of that for an engagement ring?” 

“A fine diainond,’’ said I, putting iny 
head criticaily on oue side, “and fancifully 
set.”’ ¥ 

“We're to be married in October,”’ said 
Ciurley, lowering bis voice to the most 
confidential tones. “It might have been 
ssonerift I hadn't undestaken that business 

") Aimerica for our firm. But I shall be 
~ ire to be back by October, and the money 
[snall make will be acceptable towards 
iitting up and farnishing our new hoiie.”’ 

5» we parted with a reciprocating squeeze 

! the hand,and Charley’s bright face haun- 
ted ie all day witha sort of reminiscence 
of what might have happened also to ime, 


if I hadn't been five-and-forty with a bald 
Spot on the back of my lead. 

Ispentan evening with her afterwards 
at the house where she and her u 
nice, bright-eyed little wouinan, 


blown roseto correspond with Sophy’s 
budding loveliness—d welt. 

It was a pleasant evening, and it would 
have been still pleasanter if Charley and 
Miss Adriance had not both agreed by mu- 
tual consent to put me and the expectant 


mother-in-law on the same platform cf old 
fogyisin, and expected us to talk litics, 
religion, and the last new opera MN the 
shaded yaslight, while they did the meo 
and Juliet business out on the balcony. 
_ ‘I dare say they enjoyed it; but it was 
rather embarrassing, you see, to mamma 
Adriance and ime, 

“I's so kind of you to come,” said 
Suphy, with a gentle pressure of the hand 
when I wentaway. “I ain so glad to wel- 
come Charley's friends.”’ 

And IteltthatI could chverfully sit 
through another evening of comimon-place 
chit-chat and photograph albums for such a 
reward as that. 


ance in my charge, I didn’. feel called upon 
to present myself at the house. 

sup 1 naturally enough, that all was 
going right, until one day I received a note 
from my old friend, Bullion the banker, a 
man of sixty, who wearsa wig and spec- 
tacles, and counts his income upon the 
double figures. 

Bullion wrote trom S——, where he had 
; ged because he didn't know what else to 

o with himself in the dull season. 

He asked me to be his grooumsiman. 

Bullion was going to be married. 

“Of course. vou'll think it a foolish thing 
for ine to do,”” wrote Bullion; “but even at 
sixty aman has not entirely outlived the 
age of sentiment; and when once you see 
Sophy Adriance,you will forgive any seem- 
ing inconsistency on my part.”’ 

“Sophy Adriance!"’ 











| jnvilation of old) Bullion. 


Was this the way poor Charley's blue- 
eyed fiancee was serving him, while he 
was across the 
money for her sake? 

My heart rebelled against the fickleness 
of woman. 

I went straight to the house. 

It was possible T might be mislead 
similarity of name, although even 
was unlikely. 

*“Is Miss Adriance at home?’ 
the yirl that answered the bell. 

“La, no, sir. Miss Sophy’s spending a 
few weeks with a friend at S , she an- 
swered promptly. 

That was enough. 

I went home, and inclosing Bullion’s 
letter in another envelope, directed it to 
poor Charley Dresden’s address, adding a 
few wordsof iy own, wherein I endeav- 
ored to ningle consolation and philosophy 
AS aprAlY as possible, 


I asked of 





“it's an ungracious thing for me to do, 
sending this letter,”’, wrote I, “but I be- 
heve itto be the part of a true friend to 


undeceive you a8 promptly as possible, 
Bullion is very rich, Sopby is but a tallible 
mortal, afterall, Beaman, Dresden, and 
remember that she is not the only woman 
iu the world who would rather be an old 
inan'’s darling than a young inan'’s slave.”’ 

And then I wrote, curtly declining the 


It was but a few weeks subsequently that 


an clegantly-dressed young lady en- 
tered my room, 

I rose in some surprise, but the instant 
she threw up her thick tissue veil, I iec- 


cheeks of Sophy Adriance. 
“Oh, Mr. Mottiemore!’ ashe cried, pite- 


Atlantic, trying to earn | 


by a} 
that | 


Bullion, 
almost the next mail after he sent off this 
cruel, cruel sheet of reproaches. And pray 
Mr. Mottiemore don’t look so woe-begone 
she added, kindty. 

“Your u.istake was natural enough." 

Sophy was a true prophet. 

There was no “real harin"’ done. 

The next month brought a letter full 
of entreaties to be pardoned, and a brief, 
brusque nete to me, which told me, not 
exactly in so many words, butin spirit that 
I had a great deal better have minded = iny 
own business, 

Which IT really think I had. 

1 stood groomsman to Bullion and = that 





Well, Charley Dresden went away, and | full blown rose, Sophy's maimina, after all; 
as he didn't particularly leave Sophy Adri- | 
| cut the big wedding-cake at bis marriage | 


and when Charley Dresden came home, 1 


feast, Papa Bullion wave the bride away, 

and people say that Sophy was the prettiest 

| bride of the season. 

| But it came very near being a broken off 
Affair atone time, and all torough my 

| fault. 

i've since learned to hold iny tongue—a 
lesson none the leas valuable for being 

Jegrned late in life. 


—_> - —-- — 


A Buried Heart. 


BY WILSON BENNOR, 











ously,“I know you won't tnind tay coming 


to you, because you seein just exactiy like | 
a father to ime,.”’ 

I winced a iittle at this. 

“But I have received such a letter from | 


Charley, and as—as you've known him a 
long tine, I thought perhaps you could ex- 
plain it to me. Oh, I have been gO 
wretched! And indeed, indeed I didn't 
deserve it.”’ 

She gave me 4 tear-blotted 
then sat down to cry quietly on the corner 
ofthe sofa, until such @ titne as J] should 
have finished its perusal, 

lt was a fit mirror of Charley Dresden's 
impetuous nature, full of bitter reproaches, 
dark Innuendoes, hurling back her troth 
and binting gloomingly at suicide, 

When J read it, 1 scarcely wondered at | 
poor Sophy’s distress, 


“What does he inean, Mr. Mottiemore,”’ 


letter, and 


asked Sophy, plaintively, ‘when he accuses | 


me of deceiving him, of selling myself to 
the highest bidder? Oh, it’s 80 dreadful.”’ 

I slowly folded the letter, and looked se- 
verely at her. 

“Miss Adriance,”’ said I, gravely, ‘it 
strikes ine you are trying to playa double 
part bere, The affianced bride of Benjamin 
Builion ought hardly to hopeto retain the 
allegiance of poor Charles Dresden into the 
bargain.” 

“JT don’t understand you," said Sophy, 
Jooking wistfully at me. 

“Are you not to become, if not already, 
the wifeof Mr. Bullion the banker?” I 
asked sternly. 

“Oh, dear, 
thamina,”’ 

“Eh? gasped I 

“Its inamuna,’’ answered Sophyv,'*She’s 
to be iuarried next week. Didn't vou know 


no,’ said Sophy. ‘That's 


OB 

I stared straight before me. 

Well, I had yot invself into a pretty 
pickle by meddling officiously in affairs 
that didn't concern tne. 

“Look here, Miss Adriance,”’ said I; “I 
will tel! you all about it.”’ 

So I did. 

J described 1 Bu yn’s letter, my ow: 
ilse ded . erefrom, ar 
load T , o 

4 said [, j you w 

. lignant ? 


Sophy's face grew radiant. 

But there’s no harm done,”’ said she: ‘‘no 
real barm, I;1nean because I’ve written him 
along letter all about mamma aud Mr. 


| 


‘ ABRIELLE., IT love vou.” 


The words came up to 


Margaret 


] Wilbur, leaning agaiust the casement | 


liad 
the 


been 
moft 


of the window above, where she 


for the last half tour, listening te 


nonsense that came up trom the baloony 
below. 
She stood like some statue, never mov 


ing, Searcely breathing, she listened to her 
dooin, 


Every word that came from the lovers 
below, went as a knife through her 
heart. 


She knew now, without a 
Clarence Morton, the idol she worshipped, 


was insde of the clay common, and 
Gabrielle, her cousin, was as talse as 
fair. 


No moan escaped her lips as she sank 
upon the sofa, and buried her white face in 
the pillow. 

Clarence Morton loved 
brielle caine. 

Gabrielle, with her fatal beauty; Gabrielle, 


her before (tra- 


| 
which he must have received 


| 
| 


doubt, that | 








that won men’s heartsonly to trample upon 
them. 
She was such a beautiful siren, 
could not blame Clarence. 
Noonan could resist Gabrielle; buat would 


Margaret 








she be trae to Clarence Morton ? 


Would she tire of him ,and cast hit aside 
as she had #0 Inany others? 


“Oh, Heaven forbid!" tnurniurod Mar 
waret. 
“Heaven forbid, Clarence Morton, that 


you will ever know what it is to suffer as | 
do to-night.” 
Days passed away. 
Margaret went about as usual before the 
lovers, her pride and self-will sustaining 
her. 
But if there wasany change jn her, the | 
man she once called lover was too infatu- | 
ated with the beautiful blonde, Gabrielle, 
to notice it. 
But there was one other in the household 


who noticed the awful change in Mar 
waret, 
George Lyle, a distant connection of 


titi- 
ile- 
love 


Margaret's, who had been brought up 
der her father's roof, watched her, and 
tected a change that only the eyes of 
could detect. 

Ile loved Margaret all tis life, it 
to hin. 

Wiat would he no! 
heart that Clarence 
liyhtly cast aside? 

But that could never be. 

Maryaret cared for hitn only as a brother, 
and he had no hope of ever being anvthing 


neeried 


thie 


s 


yive to 
Morton 


y” Da ihe te | 


won and 


more to her. 
But he taust save her now, 
He knew her beart was breaking, although 


she gave no sign. 


His own disappointed hopes bad imade 
hini a better moan. 
He labored in the greatand pood cause, 


alleviating the sufferings of humanity; if 
he could ouly enlist: Margaret's aviipathy 
in the same. 
Work was the only thing that would save 
her. 
‘The lovers had gone out driving. 
Maryaret sat at the library-window, 
ing listlessly out on the landsespe, 
George Lyle closed the book le had been 


Kis 


reading, and crossed over to where she 
Sat. 

“Margaret, how can you sit here so 
idiv, while there is #0 very iuch to be 
done?” 

She looked up drearily. | 

“It is too late, now, George. My time is | 
too short. You have done yood all your 


yodown tomy grave,never 


Hife: but I will 
having done anything tor inveell or any of 


God's creatures.” 


“Nargarel, iv sister, why talk about 
ashort life? You tay live toa good old 
ave, and, cli 1, see tliat v if eis a useful 
me. Don't miknow, Margaret, that Grod 
expects you, whorin he iss) mntiru 
supolied with earthly goods,to lerd a@ he 

11 y er 5 ‘ 
= { + “A 
7 a 
ar , , * ; r 1 4 le r 
Dear (7 rye, nur ured Margaret, a 
few imotnents afléer,as she saw hitn crossing 
the 


lawn,**would that ali nen were a8 good | 
| as you. 


And her eyes followed him with astrange, 
yearning ex preasion. 

Little she dreamed that it was the last 
time she would ever see George Lyle walk- 
| ing the earth. 
| Itseemed to Margaret but a few minutes 
| since George had! left ber. 

She was thinking of him, queer, strange, 
sweet thoughts, whena noise of the tramp- 
ing of feet, and the huin of voices caine 
through the open window, 

Margaret rose and leaned out of the win. 

aow, 

| What did it all mean? 

Her eyes tell in astonishment on ber 
cousin Gabrielle, fying towardsthe house, 
he clothes in a state of utter disorder and 
her blonde hair streaming on the breeze, 

“Oh, some terrible accident bas hap. 
pened !"' cried Margaret, as a party of men 
caine in sight, bearing something between 

| them. 

Whatever had happened was known tn 

_ the house already, for Margaret beard an 

awful bustle and the hurrying to and fro of 

Many teet. 

“Ob, Margaret!"’ cried Gabrielle, rushin 
into the room, ‘we have had an awful - 
dent. 

“The horses took flight, Clarence lost all 
control of them, and we would bave been 
dashed to pieces’ had not George appeared 
upon the road and partly stopped their 
fligghit. 

“But, Margaret,’’ and Gabrielle shivered 
and covered her face, “he saved our lives 
at the expense of his own, George Lyle 
was killed, . 

“T was the luckiest, as usual. I escaped 
uninjured, but Clarence—his face and head 
are cutand gashed uwfullyv, bis beauty ia 
spoiled forever. In my opinion, it were 
better he was killed outright,’ soe said, 
With alook of clisgrust. 

Maryaret stood like one in a dream. 

She never heeded a word Ciabrielle said 
after she told oer that Lyle waa 
dead, 





| 


freorge 


freorge, that buta few itmoments before 
pointed out a new lile to her, dead. 

No—iinpossible! 

“Margaret,” said Mra. Wilbur, entering 


the room: with a tearful countenance, come 
down to George—he wants vou.” 


“Oh, mother!’ cried Margaret, joyfully, 
“Gabrielle told tie he was dead,"’ 

Without a word Mra, Wilbur led = Mar- 
yaret down to the room below, where 


(seorge Lyle lay breathing bis Lost. 

“Maryaret,”’ he spoke with an effort, and 
his voice was to low that Maryaret was 
obliged to bend over him toeateh his words, 
“Margaret, miv tite is short; dras near, 
darling, until T tell you now, what I never 
dured to breathe before.”’ 

He struggled antil he raised himself on 
his elbow, 


“Margaret, | love you, have loved you, 
oh, Ld long.’ 

His volee prew fainter, 

“Margaret, ail Pask in return, is, that 


| you siall meet me there.’ 


Abt what a strange thing is woman's 
heart; even she herself does not understand 
It. 

'"Ceeorge, [ lov 
Margaret clasped the 
aris, 

And Margaret spoke the truth, 

Thattnement her heart wentout lo George 
Lyle, overflowing with love, pure and un- 
dying. 


and 
her 


‘vou 


dying 


love you,” 
nan in 


“Darling, itis well,"’ and Creorge Tvle 
closed his eves, never aygainto open them 
in this world of stm and sorrow, 


The funeral was over, and Margaret took 
her postin the darkened chamber where 
Clarence Morton lav in wild delirituen. 

After the funeral Grabrielle departed for 
her own bore, 

She never was a yood hand at nursing, 


and Clarenee’s Lace Lisyrtiste {ler s , Overy 


tine ehe looked att, tliat, really, sie never 
wanted to look at it ayatn. 

Alter a few davs the teverspent ttselfand 
reason Was onee more restored to Clarence 
Morton. 

kor days he kept bos bed, too weak to 
rise; and those were days of deep reflee 
Liven. 

Now he knew the false from the t i” ar j 
no loan OVer more bilberiy repernte 1 lils ine 
fatulation. 

Ile watehed Maryaret flit about his 
chamber Margar: patient, noble, and 
trie, 


Ol, how he lonyed for strength 
tight bey for forgiveness and saan ayain for 


ithe heart lie lad east asi 


Days passed away, and Clarenes Morton 
Was lLilimseif ones iiore, 
No, not exactly the Clarence of yore, for 


Gaabrielle had said artyiit. 


His beauty was spoiled for ever. 


Clarence and Maryaret stood in the 
library window, the saine window where 
she and George Lyle stood the dav he went 


forth to ineet his death. 
“Then you won't forgi 
he was saying. 
“LT torgave you lo 
and Margare 


ve ine, Margaret?" 


ny sinees, Clarer 


raised hereyes filled witha 


holy light, it I ean never your 
wife. My heart is buried wit (seorse 
Lyte.” " 
“The fe is . t 
~ ier ‘tis ver ‘ said ¢ 
S nye i 4 aif 
\ ( It ig 2 
ri t ; 
“ i o” 
° ‘ Py 
Hi 
I P ° 
Tak . 
« ‘ e . 
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Sacrifice and Reward. 
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INDIAN BEEF DAY. 





situated on the plains some two miles 
listant frou the agent's office, a pic. 
lure i soene presented itseif to view. 
Hundreds of Indians, of all ages, from the 
paporme the withered old cbief hardly 
sie Ww Uitter, had assembled in groups 
around the rail fenee of the corral, and on 
the tence were a8 inauy of thei asthe fence 
eould bold waiting to witness the shorting 
{ the downed cattle, some sixty or 
+ three-vearold Texan slfers, tresbly 
ied, and that morning selected troin 
contractor's Lerd lor tbe semi-monthly 


¥ in Dacotah, arriving at the corral], 


r 


was there hin.self sapervisin 
cordially received his visi. 


[ue agent 


r 


re, ale 

Jn the centre of each squatting group of 
*puans and bucks “was get erally one o'd 
red oan, boars sot, and wrinkled, wit 
farkened skin and bleached locks, — 
vit eorjous e«arnestiess at ils pipe of rex 
Sancistone. 

This the old pitriarch wou 


ssrest companion, and so 


diand to his 
the pipe was 


passed around, 
\t a yiven Signal the shouting con. 
ence) and as mye viter amathner of the 
brutes fe ter Choe pereotanid ye! @ral rush for. 
- vié lO see lly Hiial ds alli strug- 
ules i i ‘hatter? the death 
wotiy 4 energy Showing he was e¢vi- 
t re Cu vyopastseenes of blom«ished 
, . re jarricher blood was shed, 
7 - — wer arrie iwavy as trophies wo 

Warriors renows 

Ast st steer bitthe dust, bucks and 
. . wit knife and hatchet, 
“ ’ roprostr formis.and aiter 
, tthe tengue of the dving 
rize orst te be secored—pro. 
t “ Sor ienih. beg in- 
Z r vet skin ere the breath bad 
WW ~the skinning was done carefallv 
s} Vy. no svste tnethad seemed 
t eusedintne dis erinent of the 
iresss the sole idea being ts get meat, 
I ~ iviseerain tie sinallest possible 
npass ready for re \ to the Indian 
Tepes vhere the feasting would oom. 
6, and no portion excepting the borne 
the animal does the Indiaa reject for 


\pportioned by the agent to the diglerent 


isof Indians, the meat is divided up 
jong bis tand by the chief and packed 
tT tris tees v his syuaws, dogs and 
| - he Commplacentiv iOOKS ON 1D 
- talig . 
Phe si_htand smell of blood seemed to 
ive.a st extiliarating etlect upon thein 
‘ aid the work was entered into with an 
evirient s4Vage delight. 
One ofd Indian, taking advantage of the 
i= pT). WAli+ 1 his | he pe th ou i tones, 
yiving them Sone infortnation, as the town 
erier of loriner vears gave tidings of a lost 
a 
Tuose who had no wagons, such as are 
issued them by the government, packed 


their ineat Upon the back of their ponies or 
upon travois, the old Tndian method of 
transportation, consisting of two pliant 
es strapped across the back of 


like the shafts of a wagon, tralling 


rear ed me 


thie peony 


the ground some tenor nteen feet be- 
nd thea nal, connected in their centre 
by a plattorin of wieker work, upon waoicb 
the burden 38 Tastet 3 
Even their dogs are thus loaded down, 
ten (irawywiny four or five tines their own 
stot tneat 
fhe work accomplished bv the sinall but 
touzh Indian ponies is surprising. 


Oiten the pony carries a heavy burden of 
neat and an Indian as well, and very tre- 
quently three grown Tudians are seen = rid- 
] re pronyv. 

—- nr 
A higher exhibition of Christian 
trouble than 


—— aS 
TUBERCULOSIS, 


Remarkable Improvement in the Case of a 
Physician's Daughter, 

\ physician in tie State of New York, 
ose daughter was in rapid decline, sends 
us a report, Which we yvive, showing & 
prompt arrest of tue disease and a rapid re- 
turn healthward., 

“Your Home Treatinent was duly re- 
ceived, an if oy datuhter immediately com- 
Inenced its use, stopping all other treat- 
[he results are marvellous indeed. 
iit she fecls nearly well, except 
that she bas some eouch vet. You will see 
Ov reference to uiyv former letter that she 
had avery bad train of symptoms, Two 
plhvsicians whom Lealled to see her = pro- 
nounced it a cise of Tuberenlosis, and gave 
as theiropinion that she eould not re- 
cover. She had lad a cough for ayear; 
Was Very hoarse ; had a severe pain in riz it 
side; ehill for last two months, with night 
sweats, 4inaciation, weakness, and loss o! 
ippetite, and nervousness; could not sieep 


wi 


typenit 
She Saves ti 


~ 


t git; pulse a hundred and one at tiines; 
spiration about twenty-five to thirty-four. 
3 ein to iuiprove aboutone week frou 
ne she commenced the Oxygen Treat- 
n na S continued up to the pr sent 

' id syinptoins enurneratt 

“s I caun 1 words to ex 

e f this remarkable cu 

i jarge record of 8 irp “ 
: Consumption, Catarrb, Neuraig!4 
Bronchitis, Asthina, eie., and a wide range 


of chronie diseses, wil! be sent free. Ad- 


Drs. STARKEY & PALEN 1109 and 
, 1111 Gurard St., Phil. 


ress, 
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The Stepmother. 





BY RANDALL W. BAYLE. 





-\ NE thing I know,” said Miss Penelope 
Koekiey: “I wouldn't marry a widower 
with a child,no inatter how tascinating 

he inight be.” 

But Adelaide Mordannt, it appears, was 
to be daunted by no such  old-tnaid = seru- 
i es, 

Tie fact that Albert Orinsworthy had a 
daughter of sixteen, did not, in any way, 
dis*ourage ber brave heart. 

“J iove hin,’ said Adelaide, with a 
atringe dewy light coming into her dark, 
violet eves, ‘and Flora is the sweetest and 
moowst affectionate creature in) the world,”’ 

So Miss Mordaunot married Albert Orims- 
worthy, and went to take charge of iis 
home aud househvid with a blithe and 
willing beatt. 

Aunt Melissa, the ancient relative who 
had aeeruwed affairs ever sinee the death 
ol toe tirst Mrs. Orvusinorthy, shook her 
bead, dis:nally, at this new stite of things, 

“You ll wave to be very careful how you 
let hor encroach, Flora,’ suid she, in a 
husky Wwlisper, 

“Y vcd better insist on keeping the keys 


yours: f—I ‘um sure you've a yreat deal 
bet righutthan a young stranger who, 
alter isn tsovery much older than 


uidif she begins by offering any 


yours 
advice, just tell her plainly that you wiil 
come to me for any admonitions you may 


need,”’ 

“Tndead, auntie,l shall do nothing of the 
sort,”’ Fiora Orimswortuy, coloring 
uD. 

“She isas lovely as shecan be, and I 
know I shall love her just as well as if she 
were mv own mother.’ 

Aunt Melissa raised her eyes and hands, 
Biimultaneously, 

Could it be that the violet-eyed Adelaide 
had bewitched the daughter as completely 
as she had her father? 

Then there inust be witcheraft at work. 

Flora was a solt-eved, raven-tressed little 
brunette, as different as possible frou her 
tall, bionde stepmother, who bad a Juno- 
esque inajesty of deportinent, and hair of a 
pale flaxen gold, but she clung to her, wich 
alinost idolatrous allection. 

“Tam so glad papa has married again,’ 
saidshe. ‘Not that | cherish the memory 
of my dear dead nother any the less, but 
we are 8o lonesome here, with only Aunt 
Melissa, who always wert to sleep In the 
evenings, and could talk only of pickies 
and preserves. 

“Darling mamma,’ withan enthusiastic 
huzand kiss, “the house has beeu like an 
enchanted palace since you came here.” 

And Flora’s devotion to her step-imother 
was in itselfone of the sweetest welcomes 
that Adelaide receivedto her new home. 

“Tam glad that she is so fond of you, 
dearest,”’ said Mr. Oriisworthy, to his wite; 
*“becaus? TL think that vour influence will 
have a tavorable effect upon her, 

“Sheisa lovely girl--docile, obedient, 
and in most respects,all that one could wish 
But Madime Ceeini tells ine she is a Little 
inclined to be backward and indoient about 
her studics.”’ 

“She must be urged on,” said Adelaide, 
briskly. 

“Nottoo much,” said Orimsworthy, ‘fer 
Flora 1s far from strong—but still enough 
to keep pace with other girls of her age and 
ro:;nance—all of which is well enough in 
its place—but it is rather discouraging that 
6he cannot keep up in algebra, mental 
philosophy, and physical geogr pay.” 

“T will see to all that, dear,’ said Adel- 
aide. 

The next day she had a 
Flora, 


Flora eried, promised, lamented her own 


said 


long talk with 


unworthiness and lack of enterprise, and 
soleimmaly promised to do better. 
“For TL should so like to have vou proud 


of ine, mania,’ Said she, uidtug her le id 
on Adelaide Ss shoulder, 


When Mr. Oriuiswoithyv came home to 
dinner, it was with aurave tace. 
“Addie,” siid_ he “l find 1 must go 


abroad next week.” 

“Abroad! Oh, Albert, surely I 
too?’ 

“Tam afraid not, Adelaide I must goin 
BSuchahurry and pass so speedily fromm 
lace to piaee, that even vou could h irdiv 

eep no with ine, but I shill not be gone 
lonusp in three months or four at the outside 
I will be with vou azain. 

“Inthe meantime you and Flora must be 
all to each other.’ 

Adelaide sheda few tears, naturally 
enous; but sie soon brightened up. 

“[ wont let vou think ine a coward, A\l- 
bert,’ stid she, bravely. 

“As vou Sty, it will not be for long. And 
vou and I, dew Flora, wiil be couipanions 
for each other.’ 

Flora wits her dark eves glistening full 
of tears, unutely pressed her step-niotLer's 
hand in token of svinprthy and assent. 

Flora,’ said Mrs, Oriisworthy, wien 
her husband was gone, ‘*your. papa 1s to 


nay gO 


be meenttior three tionths, 

‘ln thit period of tine, dear we st 
show him how vou can improve. Fancy 
his pride, his delight if, on his return ' 
cin s ‘ t sé £ I 6aiis 

¢ ~ o coveted 

6 s ‘ 
i ba (© 4 
~ v 
i r ! 6 18, ¢t rS 
Ps confidence in ( 
I shonid be so pri ) : i 
ed.’’ 
Flora’s ey ! 


| 
| “I will try mamma, indeed I will,’ she 
| Uttered ferventiy. 

Mrs. Ormsworthy never allowed her to 
forget the object ol ber ambition. 

Naturaliv indolent, Flora seemed to have 
Changed her whole nature, 

She rose @ur yt study. 

Late at night the light burned in the lit- 


tle rose-lined boudoir, whieh bad been 
fitted up especially for her use. 
When vor she seemed in any degree to 


flag, Adelaide was at ver side, cheering, on- 
couraging, Speeding her on, ‘ 

“Seems to me Flora’s vetting thin—isn't 
she?’ Remarked Melissa, on one of those 
redietter days wheno sie lad come to spend 
the aiternoon, 

“Thin! Oh, no,” said Adelaide, lightly. 
“She is only studying very Lard and grow. 
Ing very rapidly.” 

“Well take care you don't drive her too 
fast,”’ observed tue old lady, somewhat 
oracularly. . 

Mrs. Oriusworthy smiled a 
temipluocusiy at this idea, 

Quick and Lrilliant herself, it never oc- 
curred to her that Flora Orimsworthy eould 
be overworking herself to reach that very 


little con- 


ordinary degree of sucerss which she was 
attaulntig. 
“EP don’t think there is auy danger,” said 


Sic. 

And at last the period of fruition 
for all this labor, 

To Mrs. Orusworthy'’s infinite delight, 
Flora was one of the lortunate few called 
up to the crowded platlorin Top Sizhid cod Chee 
Wittiessecd 


arrived 


assembled thirony, Who annals 
the “Coumnencement Exercises i Ma- 
dame € launous 
aglittering gold tedal—a 
proficiency in mathematics, 
one tor the best composition 
coumpelllion, 

Adelaide clasped her arins firtnly about 
the young virl as she returned, blushing 
aud radiant, froin the platforin. 

“Ob, my darling,wiy darling!" 
“Ti your papa could be but here 
mv pride—inyv happiness 1 

Flora tate the medals sultly in ber BLEp- 
mother’s lap. 

“Keep them for tae, mania,’ said she, 
wearily. “TP don’t care for them mysell, 
It was for you | worked—tor your sake and 
papa’s. ° 

That night Flora Ortasworthy was taken 
sick, 

“Brain fever,” said the plhvsician, whom 
the frightened stepercother haste to 


uli dub. 


sChool to receis 

prize for her 
anda silver 
offered for 


whi Ss 


cried she. 
to share 


hide 


“She is growing rapidly; she has natu- 
raliv a delleate Goumstitution. You have 
worked ber too hard, taadaca.’’ 

*T! cried poor Adelaide. 

“You. tata. Didu't Thea. mv little 
yrand-daughter say that she took two pri- 


aes in School yesterday ?”’ 


‘Yea,” 

“They have been purchased 
life,’ said the old doctor gravely. 

“These voungy brains are delicate pieces 
of machinerv, and if one of the wheels 
pets clogged, IUs a serious business to get 
Ibinto working order again. IHlowever,”’ 
and his taee looked anNXiously — serious, 
“we'll do our best, God Lelping us.”’ 

Poor Adelaide. 

For the first thie she began to be = econ- 
scious that she bad been untrue tothe trust 
she bad laid Gpon her—tue cure of Flora, 
Whose dead tiother bay und rthe velvets od. 

And as the days dra-yged slowly on, and 


prerrrpotes 


with her 


Whiisperitigg tie thie 
wed haert 


she could bear 
ante-roour Without, the welt drag 
poor leartstitl lower down. 

“T thought os mich, suithed Melissa, te 
hind her pocwethandkerehiel, Ss sSsece Wigil 
comes Of teritnuyrine 
house, Tf poor darling Piora had been lett 
toy charge, this would never have lap 
pened,’ 

“Young girls aren't to be trusted with the 
eares ola household, groaned Miss Rocklev: 
‘and I] donut believe Adeiiude Oriisworthy 


istwenty vet, forall she’s so tall, and lias 


A Stepetrotlver trate Ula 


Suciy aA SLALeLY Wav Wilhlb lier. 

“Toe old story of a stepmother 
again,’ said Mrs Pockerly. 
Aibert Ormisworthy titgul bave Kiowlb 


over 


* J siuould think 


ler. 

Vo Adelaide, secure though she wasin the 
cConsciousiess OF ler Owl powd Tiletiliois, 
Liese Clilicisins Were LiKe S> tnany enVvel 


oimed arrows plercitig lo ler Very beart 
And, Wilit | MOOT A LV Ty prace and delirious 
before tier, Willi leve piicleritg eves, nid 


ol Col- 


c1eeks siatned with erisuson Sprils 
What answer 


t Orinsworthyv 


or, she Gon fistit ask i is 
she Should make to Ail 
when he returned andasked ot ber his child, 

Bat olten assoue bad picelured to ier shrink. 
scene Of Ailort’s return, the 
realitv Was ten tities worse, 

lle cate intending, poor 
fellow, a pleasant surprise, and wien he saw 


ling fanev lie 
! 


UNE rt Cieciv, 


ilness looking 


Fiora tossing on ber bed of 


latisp tuii to the lace Wilh UlrecoywniZiag CVes, 
and teard Me 
dl, between lis set teeti— 


mv Child suouid die, JT stall 


' 


(issa's Version of Lig wWliele al- 
fulr, lie Sa 
* Adelaide, if 
never forgive vou,’ 
Adelaide recoiled from iis stecn words as 


thev bad teeth a DIUW, atid CoVered iiet lace 
Witti tier ina is. 
° | ita ‘ I eat Siif s r 
ed On Gooditean it be tuat I bave inade so 
4 a“ 5 t 
I Fiora { 
I VAS ' ' r . gy that s 
\ 
=) st, Can r foryiv Iie Lhose crue 
w“ is 
ll W as ine tg hits Oi Liat iow iife 











When Flora ca:ne back to the. n—from the 
grave, as it were—there was no wore sBtrile 
—no wore urging the brain ipto artificial 
growth. 

Ade uide had reveived a lesson. 

** Lenceiorth,”’ she said, “IT sbail love and 
treasure iny Slepdauyiiter just as she is.” 

——_— 


New Publications. 


“Palygrave’s Gaolden Pre 
the best anthologies of poetry, ties lots 
big place lo tae @atinail 
le and critics, Tt was published in 
and although frequent editous have sines 


asibi vy tm teager te 

bela 
th Ol trothy pruatr. 
154), 


been exbausted no additions have been 
nade to the original text. Mr Joti Foster 
Kirk bas new taken the matter in bag.den 


has udded a fhith book. which contains sedo« 
tions from the Eigelish poelry ob tine dist 
fifiy vears. ‘Thus we tind 
mouse of Tennyson, of Browning, of 
thew Arnold, of Coarles Kingsley ot 
burne, of Rossetti and otters, whieh for ne 
ne place 
Clalit tinal thie book « 


Nstititties of Live 
Mat 
Swin 


In the Old edition. Tine pudlisters 


Moraes Like Chhoieest 


lyric productions in the langue trom 
the BMlizabetian tothe Victoriam age, and 
We are trot lnciinmed tor dtsagris Volia Clee@in. 


The book is handsoriely be dist cout 3 





everv wav. The pordretivnge s achiniratils 
done, the design of the cover ost upper 
private ad the work os bt worthy ot th 
prcatebistilerys tbotis - l riieetoott AX ( 
Wirich bas issatedd it ry 

Woisedeorns, Wot - vinrn othy 
Works cf Cdratedas v | ee, TTT Nl ris 
Cdiadedid US ta teed ideas riter, Thre 
foores ck Mortara Cuoptari ateaioat te tem fheved Chaat 
the e@ou pier ties trauckes a steady 
her works atl sele bones cms thaet pour 
geood mma teeautiltas Ulotigedits wileieds are se 
tered throws ber pages. “Tlie se 
tre thostliv trom ther later Works, I i 
worthy of a carelul perusal s tiine ly 
linnitamedl Vivoeciotus as they {] + tector 
us, Lippilucott&® Co., Publishers. Price 
$1.50. 

“Marah. by Rosa V. Jeffrev. is a some 
What lurid) Sort of a story, larai's we ilthesy 
fablier is Very eicl ated tli, beh DEEZ Cais thee 
wife, is litthe miore tivan Miarat mre. \ 


former bushband, supposed to be deadtury4 
up, dnd Tnez loves iu still They donmet 


make Known thetre former relate coship sod 
so Marah is leit to tall te lowe witih the tious 
bancdot ber stepetibtiver ‘Tirete the stey 
mother Ktits ler flecble clad biti { 
Miaral’s father, with Chlicroferiun, deer tit 
Jitastonecd beetiice mcetlettal witness, \ 
tere a preul deal of wiekedtiess on tie gy 
ofthe brother of the stepiuanottier, if 
lies. the broblier Is stlterted fined 7 
Harries ber Sleputother’s first Lusty. It 
Shively do tiartithon, weed tomakes prod 4 
not the best ot roeadityg J. 0. Lippin \ 
Co. Price $1.2. 
MACAAZINEDS. 

The North American Review tor Daniuar 

presents a balibe ol eerie terittss frossossitipe dn 


the boighest degree the etnarceted 
' 


teniporars betgtnertne Deiteereest, Pobemt, thee perp 


site sides of the question of Meelestestion 
Control in Utal) are set torth Y tno 
representative men, Senator Jota bo Met 
chell writes of the “Pritvuintions of 

Atmerican Dollar, Tn an artiete ent j 


Theological Re-adtpustuients, the pos i? 


? HI. Rv lanes PSISES throne t freee 

elivesdouatioe pind Chaee feorepetades - 

ane freotn ti erorecent terachyay 

churches, all doctrines«and i] tit 
mibtoprorsercd [iat Viileu | 

crestitedd bby th wiVistiee of OXey 

jars ii i’ itl tov tee Perera eof ' 

Sctlesdiate, Sseoppabeor Tfenry \\ e 1% i'f ! 

for dais theme ANbeototl ta Polities 


beam boeedpeet Chat cata 


Is cat teetticd. ¢ Vt 
leer Fees 7 the first halt ! Lia I) 
rtl Tia ie ! 


Jiurlaisent, ¢ teore S@ Tepert- ‘ 


ot the chorurestie | of Plroris 
foreuyo tte tyre fo tren 
half in the current tutaber, bavils Tt 
to Tesvtevborrat no by bdward Ss i 
bebe Stites it thie reisechite 
t i t i dist i ~ i 
i ait 1} bite reepeae t 
tive owes =tratlti ) t , 
bovireyp | ‘ oe mil j 
by Rat iV Pivssess ts chisetissend tiv 
Aldrich aid Judge No OM. tu rel }’ 
lished al 30 Lufavette Place, Ne York,and 
lor saleby tooksellers gouerally. 

bid Nicholas for January inakes ite N 
Year <a the ia borigehst te 
wtyeh ia tee tit iis curtit Lor 
ny Touma AD. Aleott, Padie Lemote, J 
HPiwthorn | Fae Hawthorne [ott 
Mavoe Reid, HH. Bowe 1, W.LO. St 
dard and others ' { Ate t 
poensare a ta > J | 
sine jolly Ne Year's es} 
| { r “ j ™“ 1) 

i tis” 4 t 

~ entithed I Lee i 
Jou ' I f (ys 
Wry vy FE. Vint ] i 
! W lis ! « 5 i 
Ka s. <A 
rs t ~ , 

whout 
Aoi \ 
‘ 
0 oo -- 
( f anal 
mii pr i 4 i i 
r. Ms BDA . 





ODD INVENTIONS. 


FEW inventors achiewe wealth - 
themselyv. &, nore than a few i ” 
Se other people's fortunes, and many 


Gisappointed tien, laving Wasted ther 
tiioe and their tome tpn ‘ ler 
Livtingess dep WHCED Licrte ty else tl belies 
luvest. 


Dhevare, as arule, asanguine race, and 
rare’ v suceumb ben ri-sicktiess that 
frou hope deferred, 

Pooltrv-raising ougitto be a very easy 
trettter tl Close @rrgcaedd tn that interestiny 
Violed themmelves of thre \- 

lntemded to Salisty their 
special requirements, 
bu false. bottomed nest, bey 


io the 


Sprites 


brclustrey conly 
yentious devices 
, tetilbige 
which the credulous hen iss trate te deste. 
lieve ber senses, and, under the trperession 
she has not land anegy, persevere tm her 
endeavors to inerense the ounhbers of ter 
Kind util eoovieneed She mthe vietti of a 
fraud, or compelled to give 1p Eres mipeer 


exiunstion ; and ending with an artificial 
Inetibator, givin terth sueh a natural 
‘Cluck, cluek, that the chieSens bateled 
by it never moss the presenee ola lis ithe 
nother, and Consequently thrive just o# 

las those favored wi proper eare. kor 


Lines Leeeteectit evap beinne@ Lree Keep. 


Inventive 


ol tino se wih 
lhig Wille proulilev-rearinuw, an 
ms COMLriVed ay eek Det room, me 
heus 
beenives i tie 


constructed Ghat Che wetion of the 
(op m the «doors of the 
meortiitu, and loses tle i we tialit ale 


stout tl itt i hinoly aod 


urnal net 


PT: Se Sa. Mi A 














ENA stems 


Dur Uoung Folks. 


HOW SHE FOUND HIM. 
BY FPIPKIN, 
fora race, father,”’ sald Magyie 


“T'll give you a 
to 


TOW 
| Frazer one tmorning. 
1 start, and catch you before you get 
t i” W islh Tow on? 

“T can't come just 
answered Mr. Frazer; 
with Bruce first.” 

“Come along, doggie, then. One, two, 
three, and off we go. Gently," she added, 
putting her pony. 

“Here we are, father,’ she exclaimed 
about five minutes afterwards, bringing 
Ruby to astandstil! just as her father was 
preparing towount bis bievele. 

~T don't Know who wou—-we always 
seein to Keep just toyether, but Raby shied 
at sormetbing Inthe hedyge,aod nearly threw 
trie, 

Mr. Frazer looked round quickly. 

“You must be careful, Magyie, how you 
ride; what did you do with Kuby when she 
shied?" 

“TLturned her round to lead her past .t 
ayain, but T couldn't see anything,” replied 
his daughter. 

“Now, then, let us start at maid 
Mr. Frazer; “only be careful how vou pass 
the particular spot, as Ruby may have 
keener eves thin vou have.’ 

Ali went well at first, 

The little girl and her pouy quite under 
and the whip was carried 


this moment, dear," 
“have @ scainper 


once, 


ptood each other 
more for slow than for tse, 

“Now, father let us race to the stun p 
aaid Mayywie, alter they lad 
quietly for sene thine 

**ATL rigghit, Poin ready 
Iron horse, side by side 
Bruce. 

Suddenly the prvney 
the road, and Mougyrie 
diteh. 

Portunately she was not hurt, and was at 
Rubvis heed io a thoment. 

What could it have been?” 
anxiously. "Do vou see 
father?" 

“No; but are you sure you are not 
my darling? We must sell Ruby 
lakes to sueh tricks, Are you afraid 
TIT aniy ana 


“Ob, no, hither; she’s all right now, 
pel 


mi, 
riiiy 


= oe 


hoe eh 


“and off went the 
With Ruby ane 
swerved right aeross 
Was Shot rightiite the 


said, 
marveling, 


miie 


hurt, 
if she 
ol 


Sut 
where's Bruce 
After several calls the dog juriped down 
Hsteep bank about twenty vards alread and 
eaoue to bois caster; brat lie seemed to preter 
mea iedprermiiny otter stdle of the bevtye 
tor runing by Rulovos side, 

The rest oof the ride 
enough, and the circuuistanee 
ten. 

Mayyie’s tuother had been dead 
three vears, andthe ehild had been 
father’s constant companion ever since; but 
she had one sad troulele. 

Mr. Prager had a son six years older than 
Magwie, who used to be her devoted triend 
and brother, 

Reyinald Frazer was a 
and when tis father refused to let linn 
either goto secor be uw doctor, he declared 
he would rather goon board stip as a eon 
mon @atlor than be anvil else, 

“Then youd better yo, said Mr. Frazer, 
ina Violent temper; “only never let tne see 
vou again.” 

“Very well,” 
will go.”’ 

And when Magyyite came down to 
fastthe next inorning she found a 
buneh of forget-ine-nots on her plate 
ascrap of paper, on which WAN 
bled— 


cone Uline 


happily 
forgot 


prams 
Wis 


headstrong Dov, 


was the quiet answer, ‘I 
break- 
tiny 
with 


secril- 


“Keep them, Mayzyie, dear, and love ime 


dearly always.” 

How the poor ehild sobbed when ber 
father told ber what hud Lappened ! 

Then when he forbade ber to mention 
Reginald’s name, the sobs gave place toa 
quiet misery, which vers nearly toade the 
little girl iil. 

It was just avear ago now, 
Magyie camein from her ride 
eurminers inorntng on which we 
ber, She mat looking at the faded 
and wondering whether Reyyie would ever 


when 
fine 
SAW 


and 
tliat 
first 


flowers, 


oorme back. 

“Now, toissie, arent vou 
ready for dinner?’ said 
who had taken clharze 
life. 

“Yes, nurse, directiv.” 

And the child, chattering away 
was dressed, gave 4 full account of 
misconduct. 

“That was funny now,” said the 
“perhaps she saw (he crazy boy." 

“Crazvl’ exclaimed May sie. 
have not any one in the village who 
siliv.*’ 

“Well, we certainly hadn't till the other 
day; but they Say there’s a strange lad in 
tue place now. 

“He never goes out like anv one else, but 
© waits till dark, and goes by the hedges 
iid ditches, 

“When Sarah was 
night she sawa figure juimp 
hedye near our gate and run ihe 
yard. 
" «John Martin atthe ‘Wheatsheat ‘ 
is as truthful « man as ever slepped says he 
bas Been It Lor. 

Of course Maggie t 
and Mr. Frazer w 

e should try to 
lieve such rubbieb. 

But after speaking t© the 
the matter was forgotten. 


to pret 
nurse, 
ail her 


olny 
the old 


of Magyit 


as sho 
Ruby's 


nurse ; 


“We 
is 


ine last 
of the 


hur 


coming bh 
out 


d her father 


as very vexed 
pake D18 ut 


nurses mix 


Maggie's great friend was Alice Vaughan, 


the rector's eldest daughter. 


about | 
her | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


As the rectory was only about a 
frou Crawford House, Maggie used often 
toride alone to spend a few hours with 
her, 


It was a very pretty ride, along a narrow | 
| shady lane, 


One atternoon, just as Maggie was start- 
ny tor howe. beavy storin Came On ,80 8he 
had to wait for nearly an hour, 

“Father bas gone to Chesterton,” 
said, ‘wo he won't tee ate Xbous aleout 
mie,”” A 

It happened that the clergyian and tis 
Wife were also outse the two ehildren were 
leit to do as they liked, and it was really 
late woen Mayyie started for home, 

“Tt is getting dusk,” she said, laughing; 
“it will be nearly dark in the lane. Sup- 
posing T see the erazy boy!" 

Just then Bruce eame trotting up, and 
danced round his tnistress, as if impatient 
to be off, 

“You'll take care of me, 
dogyie 7" she said, 

And then, kissing ber hand to Alice, she 
rode gaily away. 

She was about balf wav through the 
shady lane whenshe heard a peculiar whis- 
tle, and Bruce seampered off, 

The child's heart throbbhed, 

Tt was nearly Gark in the lane; 
protector was yone, and for a moment 
was frightened, 

“rood doy, lie down,”’ 

She pulled up her 
tent, 

The words 
fatniliar haat 
twilight just as it does tn 


ale 


won't you, old 


her only 
she 


Said A Voice, 
pony for a Ihe 


smned 
the 


Stille 


whistle, mes 
sounds oin 
the lorigetit 


like the 


, 
Hheotlitiny 


Shab 
Then suddenly, 
wards, she heard someone 


Magyie. T want vou!’ 


is Mayyie started home- 
hay, ‘*Magyie, 
She knew the voiee then, but before she 
could answer ainan aprang from the hedge 
behind her, and erted 

“So vouare the idiot, are you? A 
sortoftrick to pilav on little girls.” 

Then came a report and a Mash: 
heard asharpery, and a hand was 
Ruby's rein, while a farmer, whom 
knew well,-said— 

“Now, let 
lhhome.”’ 

“Oh, no! she sail, shrinking from him. 
You've killed bit.” 

“Never fear, missie. Let me lead you 
home. Ttis some thief who bas been loaf- 
ing about bere, pretending to be silly that 
he toight steal more easily.’ 

But Meayuwie was obstinate. She 
off her pony, and positively retused 
home till Farmer Martin lad 
the wounded tran. 

“He has made off sharp enough,” said the 
fariner; “there was only a blank cartridge 
in the pistol. 

“T told my son to get it ready, and = I've 
been carrying it) about for a week, wait- 
ing forthis very wondertal idiot who has 
Sharp enough to keep out of my 


nice 


Maugie 
laid on 
she 


ints, me lead your pony 


jumped 
to go 
attended to 


been 
way.” 

A groan tiade them both hurry up 
bank and through the hedyve to where 
wounded person lay. 

There Magywie found neither rufflan 
idiot, but—-her own dear brother 
nald, 

“Wei must take hin home,” 
quietly, after kissing: liu. 

The lartiner stared, 

Hie, had recognized 
sell 

“What will vour father say ?"' 
anxiously of Miaugie. 

“Til see about that; only heip me to get 
himon Ruabw.’ 

The faruier saw that 
faint with loss of tlood 

The pistol lad been loaded, and the shot 
had entered his leg. 

‘He couldu't sit up, even if we could Lift 
hit on,” he said. 

“Will vou be atraid to stay here whilst I 
yo for one of tiv tien?" 

‘No; only please ,et on 
puickiv.’ 

Without 
prportanatendd, 

Poor little Miaaporte 
“AS 


the 
the 


nor 
Regi- 


she said, 


tow, the squire’s 


he asked 


the poor lad was 


Ruby, and go 


another word the  fariner 
wd pallopect off, 
tried to be 


slie held 


brave, but 
she trembled Reyginald’s 
hand, 

*Reywie, darling, does it) burt much?" 
ashe Whispered. 

Phen when he did not answer she ran her 
fiters lightiv over his tace, and found it 
quite eotd, 

All ber sell-possession left her then, and 
she burst tite tears, 

Suddenly she heard the sound of 
in the road, and, tiade desperate by 
and fear, jumped down and 
“St opt”? 

“Why, Magyie.”’ said a 
vonee, “how vou trizhtened ine, 
here, child, at = this 


wheels 
wriel 
Sie cried, 
well-known 
W hat are 
vou domg time of 
rotyelit ? 
‘Tis really is verv naughty ; jump in at 
OTree,. 
Bat Maggie stood still bv the side of the 
doy-cart. 
Now that the thie had come 
Speak Sue knew not What to say, 
oo4 ne, chiid, do vou tear 
“Pather,’’ she saidjand her voice sounded 
so strange that Mr. Frazer pot down to look 
bY Lhe jighto ops. vou Know 
the story of the , : 
\ es, Ves 


Das tha 


for her to 


mie?" 


' r 
iu life 


{ 


i 


, hat ° 
re ‘ i er 


) He g i 
lw , dear; I'll put itin the 


f vou like.”’ 


dk g-cart 


mile 








little girl, who seemed so agitated, — 

“Come, then,” she said; ‘but give ime 
one of the launps ; it is so dark."’ 

When they reached the spot where Regi- 
nald jay, she let the light fall full on his 
pale lace. 

‘Father, dear,” she said, sobbing aloud ; 
“there's the lost siieep. Take lin home, 
please. 4 

When Farmer Martin came back, he 
fond the squire erving like child a over 
bhis wond, Wie tiated Just recovered conscious- 
less, : 

“Forgive me, father,” he whispered ; ‘I 
have been very wicked to disobey you, but 
1 have been weil punished, I was afraid 
to come and see vou, and Dye been staying 
at the Wiheatsheai’ till I couid get hold of 
Magyyie. 

“T tried to stop her twice, but each time 
the pony shied, and ouly Brace knew ime, 
Please forgive te.’ 

Poor Reyinald looked 
when he was lifted mite the 
Skillful sturgeon Som set bitin 
and there is no happier trio in the 
now than Mr. Frazier, Maggie, and 
brother Reginald. 

—_ o 


dreadfully white 
dog-cart, buta 
right again, 
county 
her 


-_ —- 

A yvoung girl walk- 
turn her head 
glance slyly 


CHinese Women, 
ny th the streets caiust met 
round ; nor at home is she to 
al visitors. 

Sie isco remember, moreover, that girls 
Whoare alwavs laughing and talking are 

and that virtuous wormen 
honored from the earliest 


het esteemed ; 

nave 

Livres, 
Vhiee polaal 


his 


bpererny 


sopher, Mendez, grieved when 
he saw nother break ler shuttle: the 
wont. Tsoun. threw berselfon a sword to 
hushand’s life: the mother of Ao, 
not buy writ- 
to read by 


save tied 
being so poor that she could 
Ingo inuterials, tauwht her 
tracing characters in the sand. 

Women shoud ible to read, 
and use the cCotuntiti-enachine, se 
be in @) position to direct a 
hold, 

They should read 
stories oof morality 
avoiding love, poetry, 
dotes, 

Women should be reserved, and they are 
eruelly enjoined never to oeeupy them- 
selves With other peopie’s affairs, 

Men ought never to talk of domestic mat- 
ters, while women should) never talk of 
anpvthing else. 

Whena visitor is in the 
the lady of the house sould net 
raising her voice in the kitehen. 

Women are not to paint their faces and 
Wear Striking colors, forthe insufficient 
reason that if they do men will look at 
them, 

Young wor: -n,as well as voung men, are 
to be dutiful to their parents, and always in 
a yood humor—even when their father and 
mother are not. 

They are to ask thein whether thew are 
hot or whether they are cold ; to take them 
food and drink, and to furnish them) with 
new boots and shoes, 

When a voung girl is grown up,and inar- 
ried to an honest man, she tnust not forget 
her parents, and once or twice a year 
ask permission of ber husband to go and see 
them. 

“From the highest antiquity until the 
present day the rule in marriage has been 
that the husband commands and the wife 
obeys.” 

Virtue for a wile consists 
equal temper, and to arrive 
inust be supported, 

“If the first wife has net the happiness to 
give her husband aiale child, he chooses 
a person he loves in order to have by ber a 
son who will contiiue his line. Itis neces- 
sary under these circumstances,’ says the 
‘Manual ' ‘not to give way to jealousy, but 
to live together on friendly terms in the 
saine house. At present great dissensions 
take place between first and second wives. 
Outof a hundred tirst wives, vou will 
scarcely find one or two of a sweet and affa- 
I have taken great pains,”’ 


son 


write 
“as to 
house- 


bie 


and 
while 
anec- 


hooks 
It 
songs 


of piety 
netion, 


and 


drawlng-room 
be heard 


having an 
this much 


in 
fat 


’ 


ble disposition, 


adds the author,in writing this paragraph. | 


Do not read it thoughtlessly.’’ 

It, however, he had been more thought 
ful litoself, it tolght have occurred to him 
that the wantof sweetness and = affability 
Which be deplores in ‘first wives” isthe re- 
sult less of character than of circutustances, 
and that it would) show itself equally in 
second wives if they, in their turn, were to 
be displaced. 

<b o a —_-—= 

CoLps.—This isabout the season of the 
year when colds seize unsuspecting people, 
and bring in theirtrain a very Iliad of 
Wook, 

You leave home some bright sunsbiny 
merning, and find out, when vou are fairly 
Started, that the sunshine is a hollow 
treachery, that a bitter east wind is raven- 
ing all round, and that your lungs have 
been StabLed through and through by the 
blast before you had bardiy found it out. 

A cold caught about this season ought to 
be swiftly dealt with, or it may run on and 
take months to shake off. q 

A davandanight’s home nursing may 
eflect a cure, which, a iwonth afterwards, 
may cost a geod ‘round doctor's bill. 

Never neglect acold. The attack may 
not seem severe, but acoid is a cold, and 
therefore an enemy to be looked after with 
the f 


greatest watc 


Anewer lé siin- 


1@ \@aSt exe rt 

we | | ein ?"’ [ 

ple and tull of hope. four weeks’ 

use of Hop Bitters will nake*them healthy, 
{ rosy, sprightly, and cheerful. 


One to 


ans — _ * ' 
He aaid the words lightly, to comfort his 


OF JUGGERNAUT. 


fY\HE Temple of Juggernaut is in the 
town of Puri, about 250 miles seuth of 
Calcutta, on the east coust of Hindu. 
Blan. 

li it were on the west coast, near Bom. 
bay, cholera would be sent to Europe, and 
perhaps America, alinost every year,unlessa 
the Britis Government pleased or was 
forced by other powers Ww interfere with 
these destructive follies. 

The easiest way would be to suppress the 
temple drummers, 

The people are not naturally so anxious 
to go to Juggernaut, but about 3,000 emis- 
siries, or drummers, of the temple are 
hired to go to almost every province and 
district of Bengal in search: of dupes. These 
they drum up from almost every town and 
Village. 

The different bands of pilgriins number 
from 20 to 300 or nore persons, and at tbe 
time of the great festival these follow each 
othe, 80 closely a@ alinost to touch each 
other. 

At least five-ixths are fernales and 
ninety-five out of each 1000n foot, but ooca- 
sionally some big rajah,or great nabob, 
sweeps along, with 40 or 50 palanquins, 300 
bearers, and fifty bagygage-carriers, or with 
scores of elephants and bunwreds of camels 
or horses, in all the indeseribable noise, 
contusion, and dirt of Indian magnifi- 
cence. 

Twenty-four high festivals take place at 
the Juggernaut every year. 

At one of them about Easter, 40,000 devo- 
tees indulge in opiuin and hashish toa de- 
gree that shocks the observers, 

The great car festival takes place in June, 
and tor weeks betorehand the pilgrims 
come trooping in) by thousands every 
day. 

Day and nigot, through every month in 
the year, troops of pilgrims pour along the 
great Oris, a road to Juggernaut, and the 
Villages for 300 miles in every direction all 
have their pilgrim encampments, 

They often travel from 1,000 to 1,400 
miles, now a large portion of the way by 
railroad, but many walk or ride in carte 306 
or 600 miles, and are always foreed by the 
drummers to make full day's march. 

Many a delicate child, girl, woman and 
nan drops by the wayside, and almost all 
arrive at Juggernaut laine, and their feet 
bleeding and bound up in rags. 

Then thev rush into the sacred tanks or 
into the sea, and come out washed, to dress 
in clean garments. 

They bathe every day, and at the great 
festival 40,000 run together into the surf, as 
Juggernaut is quite near the Bay of Bengal. 
But unfortunately the natural drainage of 
the place is obstructed by sand ridges 
which run parallel to the coast, and not 
downward towards the sea. The chill of 
the night and the soaking of the dews are 
bad enough, but the great car festivals take 
place at the beginning of the monsoon or 
great rains, and the water poursdown from 
the skies in great, solid sheets. Every lane 


_and alley and sand gulley then is invaded 


by torrents of water, and many weak and 


| dying pilgrims are washed about ; they are 
Hust | 


too wenk to rise, and many of them die 
throwing their arms and legs in agony. 
Some of them are rolled about by the tor- 
rent until they have lost all their clothing, 
which is always mere wraps. Others lie 
quiet enough, baving apparently died with- 
out much struggling. 

Great dams of dead bodies are often 
forined; behind which the insufferable filth 
froin thousands of other pilgrims accuinu- 
lates, 

The Bishop ot Calcutta says: 
rors are unutterable.”’ 

There are so-called corpse-fielda about the 
town where those who die daily and in the 
ordinary course of human events are 
thrown. 

Carrion birds are seen sitting around, 
filled with the flesh of nan. 

When the weather becomes too bad those 
pilgriins who can afford it go in-doors into 
model lodging houses, 

The town contains a resident population 
of 25,000 in 6,398 houses, and 5,000 of these 
houses are arranged fer the accommodation 


“The hor- 


| of pilgrims, 


Th? scenes of agony and _ suftocation 
which take place in these dens baffle de- 
scription. 

Dr. Mouat examined the best pilgrim 


_ room, in which forty-five persons had spent 


the previous night. 

It was thirteen feet long, eleven 
= broad, and six and one-half feet 
igh. 

There were, of course, no beds, and each 
pilgrim had as much roomn as he or she 
could coger lying down. 

In another room, twelve feet long by 
twenty, eighty persons had slept. 

The temperate of the room varies at 
night froin 85 to 100 degrees, and those who 
live in teinperature zones can form no con- 
— of the suffocating stench which pre- 
valis, 

Sometimes 90,000 people are cramn:ned in- 
to 5,000 lodying-houses., 


THE pond comet, a Washington astrono- 
mer says, will hardly be visible to the un- 
aided eye until about New Year's day, but 
then reinain visible tili spring. 

ee 

DESPISE not stnall things. That s! 

1 you think so little of inay prove the 
forerunner ofacomplaint that may land vou 
inthe grave. Avoid this by taking Ayer’s 
Cherry Pectoral, the best of known reme- 
dies tor colds, coughs, catarrh, bronchitis, 
incipient consumption, and all other throat 


ee 


will 


ioht 
gor 


, and lung diseases, 
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ONOSB AGAIN, 





BY MARGARET GREY. 





One golden suntmer's evening, 
We stood, my love and L, 

While shadows grew aud deepened 
Ere he whispered that ‘‘Good-bye.’ 


Long years have come aud vanished, 
Bince that sweet summer time, 

But in my heart ‘tle echoed 
Atan unforgotten rhyme. 


law standing in the gloaming, 
As we did, he and |; 
Noanswering voice to greet me now 
Asin the days gone by. 


A riutvh of sad, sweet memory, 
As with bended head bent low, 

1 pray for one bright hour again 
Froin the far-off long ago. 


The prayer has ecarce been whiepered 
Ere [ hear a manly tread, 

And L look up with a sob, love, 
To find thee from the dead. 


THE EMPEROR’S GUEST. 














(T\HE evening before the battle of Ulm, 

when Napoleon L., in company with 
Marshal Berthier, was walking incognito 
through the camp, and )istening to the ialk 
of his soldiers, he saw in a group not far 
oft, an Irishman, who was a grenadier, 
roasting some potatoes before a fire of red 
ashes. 

‘IT should likea roast potato above all 
thinge,’’ said the Emperor to the marshal; 
‘just ask the owner of them if he will sell 
one.”’ 

In obedience to the order, Berthier ad- 
vanced to the group, and asked to whom 
the potatoes belonged. 

The huge Irishman stepped forward and 
said : 

‘They are mine.”’ 

‘‘Will you sell me one?’’ inquired Ber- 
thier, 

‘‘T have only five,’’ returned the grena- | 
dier, ‘‘and that’s hardly enough for my sup- 
per.”’ 

“I will give you two Napoleons if you 
will be kind enough to sell me one,’’ con- 
tinued Berthier. 

“I don’t want your gold,”’ said the gren- 
adier; ‘‘I shall be killed to morrow, and I 
don’t want the enemy to find me with an 
empty stomach.’”’ 

Berthier reported the soldier's answer to 
Napoleon, who was standing a little in the 
background. 

**Let’s see if Ishall be luckierthan you,”’ 
said the latter, and going up close to the 
grenadier, he asked him if he would sell 
him a potato. 

‘‘Not by a long shot,’’ said the gredadier, 
“I haven't enough for myself.”’ 

‘‘But you may set your own price,’’ said 
Napoleon. ‘‘Come, I’m hungry, and have 
not eaten to-day.’’ 

“IT tell you I haven’t enough for my- 
self,’’ repeated the grenadier. ‘Besides, do 
you think I don’t know you in spite of your 
disguise ?’’ 

‘*Youdo? WhoamI?’’ inquired Napo 
leon. 

*‘Bah !’’ eaid the grenadier, ‘‘‘The Lit- 


tle Corporal,’ as they call you. Am I 
right ?’’ 
“Well,’” returned Napoleon, smiling, 


“since you know me, will you sell mea 
potato ?’’ 

“‘No,”’ said the grenadier, ‘‘but if you 
would have me dine with you when we get 
back to Paris, you may sup with me to- 
night.’”’ 

‘*Done,"’ said Napoleon; ‘‘on the word of 
a Little Corporal—on the word of an Em- | 
peror.”’ 

“Welland good,’’ said the grenadier. 
“Our potatoesought to be done by this 
time ; there are the two largest ones—the | 
rest I'll eat myself.’’ 

The Emperor sat down and ate his pota- 
toes, and then returned with Berthier to 
bis tent, merely remarking : 

‘The rogue 1s a first class good soldier, I’)! 


warrant.”’ 
* o * * - * - 
Two months afterwards Napoleon the 


Great was in the widst of a brilliant court 
at the Palace of the Tuilleries. and was sit- 
ting down to dine, when word was brought 
in thata grenadier was without, trying to 
force the cuard at the door, saying he bad 
been invited by his majesty 

*‘Let him come in at once,'’ said Napo 
leon. 

The soldier entered, presented arms, sod 
said to the Emperor : 

“Do you remember once having supped | 
With me off my roast potawes?’’ 











| tlon. 


“Oh, is that you? Yes, yes, I remem. 
ber," said the Emperor ; and so you have 
come to dine with me, have yout Rustan, 
lay anothercover on your table for this 
brave fellow.”’ 

Again the grenadier presented arms, and 
said : . 

“A grenadier of the guards does not eat 
with lackeys. Your majesty told me I 
should dine with you—that was the bar. 
gain, and, trusting to your word, I have _ 
come hither."’ 

“True, true,”’ said the Emperor. ‘‘Lay 
another cover near me, Rustan. Put aside 
your arms, sir, and draw up to the ta 
ble."" 

Dinner over, the grenadier went at his 
usual pace, took up his carbine, and, ture- 
ing to the Emperor, presented arms. 

‘‘A mere private,’’ said he, ‘‘ought not to 
dine at the table of his Emperor.’’ 

“Ah,"’ T understand you,’’ said Napo- 
leon ; “‘T name you Chevalier of the Legion 
ot Honor, and lieutenant in my company 
of guards." 

“Thank you heartily,’’ returned the sol- 
dier. ‘Vive 1’ Empereur,’’ he shouted, and 
then withdrew. 

McMahon was the soldier's name. One 
of his nephews played an important part ip 


French history la er 
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brains of bold. — 


The sense informs the soul. 





Faith gives courage to work. 
Brevity and pungency are allies. 


To love is to make a compact with sor- 
row. 

One hour to day is worth two to-mor- 
row. 


Volatility of wordsis carelessness of ac- 


Do that first, always, which needs doing 
moat. 

Pretension is nothing ; power is every 
thing. 

Splendor and extravagance are masks for 
poverty. 

He who would eat the kernel must crack 
the nut. 

The first and worst of all faults isto cheat 
one's self, 

He has hard work, indeed, who has noth- 
ing to do, 

Truth becomes effective by frequent con. 
templation, 

The great aureole encircles only the brow 
of the dead. 

Choose the path of virtue, and imitate a 
high pattern, 

Investigate affairs closely, and engage in 
them cautiously. 

If any man offend pot in word, the same 
le a perfect nan, 

A man’s wisdom ie his best friend, folly 
his worst enemy. 

Luck is first lieutenant in the company ot 
Captain Success, 

He that dveth nothing, hath little time 
for anything else. 

Have a place for everything, and every- 
thing in ite place. 

Eccentric'ty is often used asa high-sound 
ing title for a fuvl. 

We often do more good by our sympathy 
than by our labors. 

People who have more polish than prin 
eiple, use it lavisuly 

Heaven will be the sweet surprise of 
perfect explanation. 

What we need is to pray—not work up a 
philosophy of prayer 

Do all the good in thy power, and 
every action be useful. 

Lay thy plans with prudence, and he pre- 
pared for emergencies, 

In all difficulties be patient,and overcome 
them by perseverance. 

Be diligent in thy business, and 
upright is thy dealings. 

Cultivate thy mind carefully; it will bea 
store of pleasing reflection. 

Great hearts alone understand how much 
wlory there tain being good, 

It is our own vanity that makes-the van 
ity of others intolerable to us 

A man without ambition is 
withuul leaven lo make it rise, 

A round of pleasure sometimes renders it 
difficult to make thiugs square. 

Our actions must clothe us with 
mortality loathsome or glorious, 


let 


strictly 


like dough 


im 
To be happy we must be true to nature 
lcarry our age along with us 
The 


ar 
berty that can ever be given 
iberty te do right 


mrgest | 


inder the stars 
ite of eternity. 


A silent hour 
per to you great thoug 

An humble knowledge of thyself is a surer 
way to God than a deep search alter earning. 


may whis 


Femininities. | 





A grain of prudence is worth a pound of } 
craft. 

Plain stationery is coming in fashivn | 
again, | 

Not to hear conscience is the way to si- 
lence it. 

Vermont has 20 female school 
tendents, 

Sealskin is quite inadmissible in a wid. 


superin. 


, OW + mourning. 


Morristown, Tenn., has a woman barber 
who does a thriving business. 

The tunny ‘‘man’’ of the Louisville 
Courter-Journal lea woman. 

Women outnumber men ten to one be- 
hind retail counters in New York. 

The women’s branches of shoemakers in 
New York number 1,300 members. 


The menu cards at a recent 


—— 


S. 


Prince Leopold has written a waltz. 
Yale College has now 1,092 students 
Vienna is suffering from a water famine 


__ News Note 





There is to be no Papal nuncio tor Amer 
lea, 

General Sheridan was an altar-boy in his 
youth, 

President Arthuris a great lover of good 
music. 

Some 30,000 children are living on canal 
boats in England, 

A Pennsylvania grandmother boasts eight 
twin grandehildren, 

The Denver newspapers have opened war 
on the Chinese there 


Handkerchiefs of linen, with colored bor 


| ders, are fashionable 


New York 


There are three cents’ worth of gold in 


' every ton of sea water, 


well dinner were made of silver, and cost twenty-one 
dollars each, 


A lawyer of Austin, Texas, died a few 


days ago of a broken heart, on account of the elope. | 


ment of his wife, 


Yes,’ she said, ‘Il always obey my hus. 
band, but | reckon | have something to say about 
whathis command shall be.** 

There isa good deal of human nature in 
clothes-wringers, A Kansas girl hed her haud badly 
sjueezed by one lately, 

A woman's dress is 
Is trequently 


From ao album : 
like the envelope of a letter 
an lndex to the contents, 


the cover 


The wife of General Sherman has organ 
izedaclubin St. Louls tor the study 
from a Roman Catho'te standpoint, 


of philosophy 


When asked what she had tor dinner, she 


replied: ‘Cold tongue And he judged, by ber 
); manner, that there would be some of it left tor sup- 
per. 

Dr. Johnson, in one of his admirable es 
sayson married life, contends for dissimilarity of 
taste as best calculated to produce mutual hapypi- 
nees. 

A newly married Texan shot his bride 
while she was mixing her fret bateh of biscuits. Ifis 
plea in court, in all probability, will be self-de- 
fence. 

Miss Marvy Blake has published a little 
volume entitied, ‘"Tweinutvesix Hours a Day Mary 


Mitist have lo gel up atvoullwo hours before she goes 


to bed. 


A chrysanthemum wedding is one at 
which the ladies carry chissanthemnuims of different 
colors, the bridesmaids nile being made of those 


flowers, 


A lady who read that ‘‘it’s lucky to pick 
Up @ horse: lioe, phe hedooup one in a blacksmith shop, 
The suddenness with which she droppedit showed that 


it was not lucky. 

General Spinner, who had 1,000 women 
in the United 
the testimmoutal | 
urately than 


lerks and accountants 
record 


under him as « 
States Treasury, leaves upon 
that they counted more rapidiy and acs 
men. 

“No, sir, IT won't have a cat about my 
the other 
inakes me mad 
and that J 


house, '* savagely eaclaimned 4 young wile 
day. “‘Rvery thee blook atacatit 
to think Itcan weara fur coatin winter, 
can’t." 

Kate Kane, the temale lawyer of Mil- 


waukee, who became notorious by throwlug @ glassfof 


water ina judge's face, has dropped the teyal proe 
fession and gone inty the newepaper correspondence 
business, 

A young Oil City lady recently visited 


New York, aud when she returned tome related how 
she stopped ata ‘'palatable hotel and went up-staires 
and down-stairs in a cultivator.’ Her parents should 


cultivate ber. 


“Ah! it wasa gale,’ said Mrs. Rams 
botham: ‘it shook our louse by the seaside, and I 
couldn’ thelp murmuring to myself, as T lay awake, 


the words of the old soug you know, my dear, ‘Ceane, 
rude Borax. 


A Syracuse woman has been dreaming of 


seeing a hen walk a fence: and now what bothereher 


is, she can tre 
be a mild one, 


inember whether it's a sign that t 5 


winter will or that there wil, ” A 


death in the jauilly. 

A New York bookseller says that women 
; and 
Men buy them. Women 
the 


do not buy such books as 'Cruldes to Crentility, 
‘Habits of Good Suciely 
preter such books as ‘How to 


‘The Artouf Dress.’ 


Semutify skin, 
oud 


“Pather,'’ said a bright young 


think Pll be a minweter when L grow up, 
head, my buy’ 


lad, ‘I 
“Why 
asked 


what pute that Idea into ,our 
avuse, dad, I notice that 


the astonished parent * Bex 
ma asiways killsachickhen whenever @ miu ster cate 
here.” 

There ia no more sunshiny inmate of any 


fome than the bappy-tempered one, who bas be art 
of putting all things ina pleasant light, from the 
great misfortunes in life down toe broken carrlage- 
spring, a servant's falliugs, or @ chi I's salts and 
aenua,. 

Mixed—Two little girls aged four and 
“ix, bad just got new dresses aud were on their war 
tu Sundaverchouui Said Btta, the elder, “oti, I ave 
forgotten my verse. ‘| ain't forgotten mine, 
replied the other. ‘It Is, ‘Blessed are de dresa- 
makers.’ *' 

All people have tangles in their life and 
affairs at ran tbe unrave sort wful things, 
w! ‘ : Io not lock the 
closet 4 r ul , ” rit 

nay prov « . a a 
eke to 4 ‘2 

7 - } x 4 f, 4 

t v . ee 
girleared ‘ ‘ 
fit to be mar ] she ha ace 
of stockings; out it Is t w ¥ For 
simple reasou teat beiwe Bivweings 4/6 but las | 
Db Ltd by 


reject a ree 


Fourteen negroes will occupy seats in the 
Misstssippi Lewislature 
In Sweden there is a doctor assigned to 


every Sl miles of railway 


Phe giant ot a Chicago museum saye he 


wrew lunches in 22 weeks 


Paris isagain toenjoy Ttalian opera alter 


an interval of several vears, 


One of the defunct industries of Detroit 


ls the inanutacture of dog-oil 


Beet ten is re porte d to be one of the favo 
irtuk 


rite thar-t com 1 Prawn 


A boy in Vincennes, Ind, shot) another 
boy dead tor rotten-egweing him 

The Stute of Pueblo Mi vico, has been in 
vaded by great cloude ot locust 

Large, aWweetontons have been recom 
mended for gout and chenmatisu 

Princeton, Mass has hauled in about 10,. 


0, 000 pounds of comdflely Chile wear 
Two or three dec ay ed back teeth serve to 
ruit tor the British ariurs 

A boy was beheaded last week by an ele 
vator he wasattending tn Baltimore 

Feathered fans with flowered centres and 
Jeweled haniles are very tastiton atte 

An Indiana clergyman is said to have re 
cently delivered his sermon in rivoe 

In the Zoological Garden in London there 
isn maca@w khinown te te LIY veare old 

There are 27,000 blind perons in France 
whe live In paupertsm and mendacits 
\ Newfoundland dog stopped a runaway 
Id Marties, tn 

A successtal farmer, in Kentucky 
heen blind since he was eight vears old, 


horse the other daw tr 


has 


A silver duck’s head is the correct thing 
for uintrella-handies in Parts just now 
moral of instru- 


quare, 


The piano is the most 
ments, Deluge wrand, urnight and 

Statististics show that in India wild beaste 
destroy about 4.000 Loman lives annually. 

London Bible societies have given away 
4, oO, 

A prize fight between two women for 610 


livin Atetino, 


oples of the Seripture last year, 


aside was a recent wos lexae 


The recently elected Mayorot Boston was 


Q@teameter: less that thirty years ago stated 


Boston, Providence, Harttord 


Haven Lave slarted tramp wood-sawing yards 


and New 


wards con- 


at Nevada. 


Buflalo boasts that one of its 
tatu*® a larger population than the State 


A Missouri journalist says that persim- 


nous are a good substitute for brands fore reak- 
f..at 

London has 105) disused churcehyarda, 
which are slow) hue adapted for purpuses ece 
reation. 

In Harrisburg, recently, a youny man 
Was arrested tor splitting tola ‘ e @ f 
achu 

The Portuguese Crown Prince ia but 
twenty laud epeaks nee that many difler- 

sig agers, 

Hot water favs A writer on hygienic 

| ‘ be the drink ot ef ’ +vause of ite 
healthiuluess. 

The prisoners in the Joliet. I) Peniteno 
liary bave singing auddencing a the Coffe 
ridore, itis said 

The last raid on North Carolina moon 
shiners vielded three distiiiertes, aul 6% ygaiione of 
oer bul he prisoners, 

A petrified Indian was receniis dug up 
ja (seorgin vith a deepecleftin ts x aul a «tone 
batchel beside him, 

In England the average of lite exceeds 
that of Frauce by eleve ‘are ' gh tue Prench 

nate is cou ore s 

A (Chicags tar ron ndss ie had 
ed the practies 7 ry 
me who buys a dollar " ‘ 
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The Young Teacher. 


BY WILSON HENNOR, 


were wild = scholars in that 


HeY 


gohool, 
The girls wellqwrown romps who 
Mere nost wit j “% ] , i ; 
kiuew it 

\ ‘ ‘ { ‘ } ‘ 
tie, ‘ ! 7 | ’ ; ‘ \ i 
tien 

Pde grits se that as be arose at lis skoon 
the tirst ua 

Five vou ! ler) 
had ley rie I j 
and ne ! ! t j r ’ ‘ 
Poemry thot tay ‘ ! viet i ie 
Jegiate education, Sousiive fevlings, and ae 
plivsique. 

He Knew nothing a ity 4, 

His two demure sist "I rit not hi 
been of the sun rat | li th ikeness 
there Was lek weer tien ariel t 
rows 

And thev were so pretty, es cially \ 
let Ravn mr, toe wert er sogneol all. 

Ti those first vs linevt Pall the td 
ftrieks: thidth r siate }? rcrls, sand at i 
his, claiked ‘ tiae trinetn ard, said 
write risves “ I pry tenors, 

Passed sou ‘ pues er, that every 
one 1 r.'e ’ toad if ‘ i 

Palkel ite ‘ ‘ 1 ¢ ine 

Wor ite \ Sit phLisey then 
Withs tlie time bia ‘ hoy 1 5; i 
ald rent ’ Vik Sotho | " 
rive lini i 

Set flies i Lue paper slips t | 
tot | ° 

Ti | baver stoes and a mor ine| 

Overs Land on purpose sand did 
HM thio t i ‘ i j i 

He | t! that Violet was th 
pre tt - i ia i 

Sive@ile im? | t. too 

Low 18)) ' ; , 

And ! 1, * si ‘ { the 
rest ‘ | t 4 pay { 
by tte ' . 

Violet certainly could be charming if sie 
Chose, 

Soueljon hes jee “ \ Li ! > 
i eoer Very bidial i mil \ | 
Lal nit. 

She was sevente , id il pour) to 
t tek COL La added eeeaed aaa i Vitis ‘ i i 
est. 

His Gdelieate tamer and 
bivivits fel otsend or, | sae iil iis 
behaved veectin a bhadviike wav, but fos 
por tahiae cepetea 

Butalas! the girtis’’ lbhedre<clved aot 
to wive tt rt co a | iz bate Ue , 

Trev were | il ! hie 
duet, and wirenost ral { med t 
well, liad Caunted i Wild boing Cow. 
ardiv. 

Violet eould not vield to her better tion 
pulses fared toot, 

And then she knew vervo well that ot 
vous win wdiired hee td tae sed 


cireuistanees, il became a sort ol trivial 
to hold out. 

“He'd think P's 
I yive th, 

And tn tho queerest spirit feflhinee shie 
fairiv led Che root froc tinat co cent. 

Henry Munn found tits verv hard to 
bear; but he bad no intentions of giving 
Mn. 


‘tLikenm afaneyv to linia 


siuicd sli, 


One by one le ju Ptheyp S 

] Sibbdlia ' s i BN j { i hie 
pals 

Asa last reso tlre olele wee Ww a t 
yer Vate lectures, wih posstietapersd Qhieuas tit» 
Gdeceneyv. 

‘) eourse he 3 lds tT awit i \ l ve 

She was ay lt W ‘ 

Nor dtd le ros ‘ t t t m her 
Wins ver 

Sia J land p ! 1 sot 
triiks ii it i “ 

At . 1 ess 
bee "i } | j 
deeiued 

i ‘ , 
1! { i i 
ome AT) 1 " t tis 

‘Miss \ t Ray t To 

oH > aha te said \  oWhere are 


your eyes 7 


“Miss Violet Ravan r od M 
Miri, ‘) tawe tit mt i 
cerning vou.” 

“Ab,” said \ et 8 it Poss ° 

“You are de lizing sels \fiss 
Ravoor,’ said He ‘a. ry abul, an 
unliadvelike example t eVvervone ere 
When such se isuire foward Tr at I 
eaine [rom itis =| irv tie NX 
Theretore, [iow expel vou. 

Puke voir laat and | a’ i ‘\ s 
r ! ‘ ! ve i r ay i tii 
tea 

\ t as rstarted at hiin } ret 
thie ! 

| ‘ l'uor 1 \f ' " 
cunmel ity 
RIP Tres \ r ‘ | 
o. i s ‘ ) 
6c) = ’ 

Mr. M t 
and wok ‘ 
sacque and | . ar 
Pooks in t t 
& 

D> 
BA 
Bilal 
seit. 

“A polog ze,”’ aald Violet, w De ‘ 
tre;:ubie, reflecting on ie atious Lal 


would be asked al Louie. 1 certainly 


TH E SATUR De aY 


shalldono sueh thing. You'll apologize 
tome before long.” 

Puen she put on her hat and walked 
BlieoowW hy tee thee chor, 

Phe whole selool followed her with ics 
nanny eves, and sue was conscious of a Ssiy- 


WV iseat « Lhished«de, she sked herself, to 


tirt ier Cable tis Cohquer ol bers, 

{ met me j ‘ ae ee eee 

| ‘ 

. fhad t i { nie . 

ihe avery rit. und thera was he, 
| ‘ bi eal es possiode, With bis) baud 
on j t 

Ihe Keves danced about ber. 

Newt er Aas aA Bled 

” . tstewl what Violet supposed 
t ue brottie, 

Potoss the contentsan the teacher's face 

oka ver elegant piece ol reVetipye, 
brut it f tmake dation look fan ny, and 
ey t 

She caushtatin her bands, 

] . vou aw eopy belore 1 yo.as well as 

bexaniypele, iris, sli erbedd) ariel then 

toe contents were dashed in the teacher's 
‘ . 

Vlas! 

Pier sult was net a laugh—it was a 
ore rv ! terre LL tL Veovubhiye thin 
' | rriteber sy ipon the (hoor 

| Niue abi ta Ss of Clieintstoyv n 
! ’ re it i ~ ireday tllerne “, 
i j { it Lilie ilicies 
tie hiv ' 

It i it H re terrible ‘ 1 
\ \ t | mnoinher ba j 

s ‘ fle t | r le 

Iu + ‘ v 

shi sas j mh ocote dae kojees now 

" ! Al lie bur tneer 
‘ ‘ ‘ { “ } til hi 
t 4 i ‘ vel wstire ler 
i} bert a die t uil ¢ 1 
t erthis,avouog man lav 
“ ¢ Live Mrnare root in 
‘ i | 
| ‘ nH, aned there was 
vtelit aooot bis toreheadand one of 
“ \ Wiis wb lor evers teat mint. 
swe itor than bad been hoped for a 
iT rive wheny ito be ullerly 
\. ; 
i littoe sat ! 
] « \ eli 
sil ri ‘ lher “ hole 
I ' ae | 
_ | it ui hidtos, 
hit, sto put the book 
i ootticd role at lili with) tears ain ber 

Mir. Mfuieve shesud.'D have wanted to 
ANN SS ried a Tes ¥ iad deay beebige Wiilit', Loaat 
LT tesarend wuetiate vou. Now vou are seo 
nu better, Damustsayiit It Teould live 

Ve i i Lismie, | bist beer ose 
\ ! etal I 1, PT wetrld. I atin ose 

inne ib that. And aster this that I 
| ! t \ l, | sti | Hever forg ver 

y tile, I sta never be lappy 
li ity} ! live Ver din. 

‘NEiss Vivclet sald tieurv, “—T bew vou 
net ele Vetus soanueh. You only 
i Grit tee Ceaser cave t pditert re, moped then 
| hot ined. oT dave nn othiaik 
loo Geond for Chiat ili hay, Chiat . alinlh @ t be 

id.”” 

Sise bee to tears, 

You i peel,’’ shea maid. “But 
\ thi to iade a. Wad ia adbow. I de Servo 
{ it 

7 \ »? te sal 

l i based 

j bal \ pret way t ui se, 
i} t i vli 3 evel 
’ ‘ 1) ti Liiese Veens 

I rh 1 
e+] | | 1 ne ! t vo ! 
Bliss { s ‘ bipeeueSstte thie 
arin | there is not! 

~ i tye st nh 
s rend Phieret toity @ soinet i 

| is boitusliedd =\ red tied Kibet 

Vit stil ! i 

\\ ik ' Vio whked 

= ! _ tiet tice 

“ee ‘i = t i i 
i j \1 ~ | i ‘ _“ ‘ 
‘ ' = ‘;? { i 
| \] . 
s ‘ bial 

\ iin the Spor ww tie (fo were tapear 

\ et Ravnor Vas hes atlier s ’ ‘ 
biguliter, Peourd dows she pleased with 

and lie didl tot wait ¢ fi@ beiore hie 
pickedet tae Phe'tt 

VV lonow? 

‘) dle me 

| s\Weete st. most ladvil e little wornan 
‘ ’ is t NN bietgopes Ss thiol is 
i ’ 

—_—_  c <= 
| ’ sit f ’ flers verviinuel with 
le. Nona, tem tev Iso) olce 1} 
l ‘ ‘s t my ‘ } 
. t s . x 
~ s - sas ‘ e } jul 
i s ey ptiie 3 ie st 
WW 
re \ s 
j \ y f ‘ ~ 
+ s ‘ 
« ~ ‘ 
\ : 
er 
—- + - 
—_ - <-> 

\ yr ebou é its x & 1K higo 
. is in @ balloon ?— Because it | is death wo 
ae 4 wee 
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A farmer once, with many a comfort blest, 
Hionest and plain —bis plow, too, always going, 

Still wanting something more te crown the rest 
louk to liiteel! a wile, active and knowing, 


Their days they passed with harmony fall fraught, 


An t ghruew of atrimonial strife, 
Save irom acant pliase that his dear had caught, 
Whi proved the tormeut of the poor man's life, 
I the atte short. ac louse power 
sie boasted, of toretelling each ovent: j 
\ Pediditra , she Knew there'd be a shower; 
it i —t mel, she knew that they*d repent, 
| 
VWiene’er the goud man, vexed, would say, '*My 
Old Hodge's hogs the coru-flelds have been plune | 
fowiuyp 
dir thatt cows had eat the clover ire, 
‘yr ! i t'* she'dery ‘why are vou wondere- 
jiiy 
W freshet and &twent a fence or pate, ! 
l ow or eattle went astray, | 
“ et beneath the stroke of fate=— | 
his loving spouse would say, 
‘ t borers her wondrous forestipht more, | 
if " ‘ t oa | 
Ile ran bot } Petoutiv swore | 
pe lial € the, 1 ‘ | nack smooth. 
{ tart ! - t it, 
A nef 
( ! move it? 
I hie it stood ina proper plac 


Jorn MILLER, 
—— <P - 


Humorous. 


iends——-Butch 
Over the hills and far AWAY The hori- 


Wonderful cures of Heart Disease I 


i xg Dr. Grave Hleart Le lator, Sold by druge 
\ 08 
A restuurapt announces ‘1S carrot vege 
at ony 
A fortheoming event—One that succeeds 
' @ ot 
= —_ 7 <-— - 
Lonp & TitomMas, 1 well-known adver‘ 
‘ j fe ‘ ¢ out lesk t 
’ ‘ v) ee i parell, and an dueh 
t I i h tid apr ter, riacle 
' t-i utility, ca ‘ 
anedatrengtin, and is ana tic ppoece of work, It wiil 
tne ttou t ehoconts 
~ * a - 
Supectloous tlair 
Madame Wan Ps Syne pern ntlvy removes 
Superfue ttairow mil 1 Sen nt 
clr ‘ M oe WAMPECLDD, lus West spring- 


field Sireet, Boston, Ma 
—_>_ - > 
Ifughes Corn aud Bunion Plasters 


(sive t t tt! va ! 
pars to 1 2 ts per ; 
twelve ¢ * Bunton in ea x “ene ’ 
matbon t Coe. We Disgetst, 
i itis and t = I bile hia, Pa 


Qe When our readers answer nuy Adver- 


tisement found in these columos they will 


couferataverou the Pablisher and the ad- 
vertiser by naming “he s..turde- Bvening 


test. 


A HOME DRUGGIST 


Popularity at home is not always the best 





test ot t, but we pointy suly to the tact 
that no other medicine has won for itself 
ch Universal apy tious | ts own city, 
et HDG COUNLTY, aud along L1l people, ag 


Ay er’s : Sar sapar iila. 


rif of our best- 
RHEUMATISM, yo" 
i ‘ © 
‘ be i vi § Rheumatism, St 
vere that I t ! ‘ d r 
ire ss, thout bel i i ' tl fete 
, -w ! { ‘ » ‘ < 
Ly KS SALS ei ‘Oo 
botties of \ ich od is « tecy ired, 
hia id w s of .. ~A- 
mA \ r r s ful 
ry arity i uy b s as 
et ‘ \ that it 
is t 13 fered to the 
i : ‘ b.. FP. HAKRIS 
\ st l, 5 ayia inSee 
ANpnrrws 
suiT i UM, : 
bh > & al 
Sul | te ul 4 
v real 
i aid 
A. i i eis 
i nY 
D-.J.C.Ayer&Co., Lowell, Mass, 
all J : vi, six botties for $5, 


fetal 


eyes PRT tant WALPRAR mista anaarmya i? Aa 
ba dad bhava bb fav erk a id anna ba my raey et 6, aw 


Deen tn nee ®) + tte the most enceeeefal rem- 
of sv & **> r 2 ‘ w Vil 
* Bomphreve’ Meueopathig Medicine | 
umphreys’ Hox Neo ath ¢ edi - Pao 
409 Fulton street, New 


‘ 


Rame ‘‘tadway”’ 


DR. RADWAY’S 


/SARSAPARILLTAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 
FOR THE CURE OF CHRONIC DISEASE. 
SCROFULOUS OR SYPHILITIC, HEREDI- 


TARY OR CONTAGIOLS, 

Chronic Rheumatism, Scrviula, Glandular Swell- 
ing, Hacking Dry Cough, Cancerous Aflections, Sy phi- 
litic Complaluts, Bleeding of the Lungs, Dyspepsia, 
Water Brash, White Swelling, Tomors, flip Dis 
eases, Mercurial Diseases, Female Complaints, Gout 
Dropsy, Bronchitis, Consumption, 


For the cure ot 


SKIN DISEASES, 


ERU PTIONS ON THE FACE AND BODY, PIM- 
PLES, BLOTCHES, SALT Rit UM, OLD SORES, 
ILA ERS, Dr. Radwuy's Sarsapariliian Re- 
solvent excl. diiremedial agents. It purifies the 
Licod, restoring Wealth aud vigor: clear skin and 


be vutitul complexion secured to a'l. 


Liver Complain‘s, Etc., 


Not only does the Sarsapariifian Reselvent excel all 
remedial ageuts in the eure of Chre scrofulous, 
Constitutional and Skin Diseases, bui it ts the only 
positive cure fu 
KKidney and Bladder Comptaints 
Urinary and Womb) Diseies, Gravel Diabetes, 
Dropsv, Steppage of Water, Incontinence of Urine, 


Brivlit’s Disease, A rolsuria,and in all ¢ases where 
there are briek-dust deposits, or the water ts thick, 
cloudy or mixed with sulbst es tike tl white ofan 
eve, or threads like white ilk, or there Is a norbid, 
d ippearance and wit t retluet de pose 
it arncl why there isa priekin hurmtig vse = rc 
when passing water, vid pada inthe suiall ot the back 


le 

sobLD BY DRUGGISTS, 

f the active principles of 
Faken tn 

» flve orseix 


ene Dollar a er Bottle. 


2 *y are 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF, 


The Cheapestand Best Medl- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


COUGHS, COLDS IN FAMMATIONS, FEVER AND 
AGUE CURED AND PREVENTED. 


DR. RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, DIPHTHERIA, 
INFLUENZA, SORK THROAT, DIFFI- 
CULT BREATHING, 


RELIEVED IN A FEW MINUTES 


By Radways’ Ready Relief. 


MALARIA 


FORMS, 


and along th 
One botth 
medicine than a 
Teasy ut i? 


tlitse As Wil 


eontali nore 
ny ot preparation, 


IN ITS VARIOUS 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


There Is nol a remedial agent in the world that will 
“ure Fever med Avo. and all other Malarious, Bille 


ous, Dea Ivph 1, Yellow a dother evens, (sided 
by KADW ay 5 Pu. LS) se quick ts RADWAY's Keraby 
RiwikF. 

Looseness, Diarrhoea, or paint ns Abs rges froin 
the bowels ire stepped in fitter: wentv joinutesg 
bv taki Radwav's Ready te No cotivestial of 
Inflaweation, no weaknoos ov lissiftuere, will luilow 
the use of the K, R, Rel 

ACHE =§ AND ve 

For headache, whether sick , toothache, 
neuralgia, nervousnoss rnd steph =! rheuise 
t ny dumbaro, pats ~s i « track, 
* . ork “Vs thins ! the Jiver, pleurisv, 

‘i It rw t ‘ ts ‘ thie ‘ . hie ite 
ty rand poi oo all « ! a eh ie Ready Relief 
will attord tiaaied eease, and its « thiued use for 


a jew days eect a permanent cure., Price, Weents. 


RADWAY'S REGULATING PILLS 


Perfect Purgative, Svething Apevri- 
ent, Act Without Pain, Always 
Reliable, and Natural in 
Pheir Operaticns. 

A VEGETABLE SUBSTITUTE FOR CALOMEL. 


i with sweet 


P t » Tas a i 
y u | iid strengthen, 
\ VAY'sS PILLS t i ders of 
} ‘> s, iN ! I ‘ Ner- 
1) *, Headache, Conmsiiy Custis cues, 
hs t, isi - Fever, i us 
wie Bowels, Pi bali inveiments of 
i Viserra, FP ez utaining 
BgrObserve ' ing trom 
) ’ ci iin ' Constipation, Ure 
rd Plies, Fullness of tire Blood in the Head, Acide 
tv f the St i a it t Discust of 
Pood, Fulness or Welght in the stomach, sour Eruce 
> nyvor Fluttering at the Heart, Choking 
s om wating Sensations when in a living pe osture, 
bi: sot Vision, itats or Wels beTtore hie Sipi 
Fe and foul Pain inthe if 1, — Peed of vies. 
yirat . deilowne ft skiu Eves, Pain io 
pc , Chest, Li s, oan Sudden Plutkes of thea 
Burning in the Flesi. 


4 few doses of RADWAY'S PILLS wall tree the 
systeiu of all the above-nemeu disordess. 
Price, 25 Cents Ver Box. 
SOLD BY DRUGGIsTS, 
READ *FALSE AND TRUE.” 
Seu laletterstampto RADWAY & CO., No. 3 
Warren Street, New York. 
@g@™~iuformation worth thousands will be sent to yoa. 


TO THE PUBLIC. 
Be sure and ask for Radway’s, and see that the 


ison whatyou buy. 
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THE SENSE OF SMELL. 








MAN 

smell goes through this 
sessed of a pleasure, sensual perhaps, but 
still a pleasure, hardly second to any af- 
forded him by the other tacuities. There is 
po mind, “barbarian or Greek,” that is not 
—otten unconscious! y—influenced by the 
perfumes of the malodors that one inay 
meet with in daily life. 

An individual is on record whom = the 
noissome smell of sulphoretted bydrogen 
gratified and pleased. His explanation was, 
that inany of his bapptlest days were spent 
asastudentin a well-known chemical jab- 


world pos 


oratory, Where certainly that) stell  pre- 
vailed to an unusual extent 
A kindred sinell—nainely, that of bad 


eggs, is highs appreciated by the Chinese; 
but this, of course, rather a cultivated 
prelerence Cinata cure 

Similariy, #sateetida and valerian are the 
delight of many Eastern nations, 

A Freneh author tells of a young lady 
who loved beyond all perfuare 
old books. Perhaps, with atffeetionate 
licitude, she had been a constant attendant 
upon some old bookworm of a father or 
guardian,and hence the leathery tiustiness 
took her back to days when, quietly heppy, 
she seemed to recognize in the dusty touies 
friends. 
inentioned 


Is 


due be assoebation. 


the siuedl of 


Mi). 


living and trusty 

Many 
ent authorities 
faint, or otherwise 
such odors vs inusk, civet, 


differ- 
being render d 
affected, 
and even by 


lbstaleces are by 
of persons 
paintully by 
the 
generally more agrecable one of the ros 
Oiten, lrowever, this eff 


finayvination then tranvthine else, | 


“tis due more to 
1” OX- 
alple, a prominent doctor tells us of a lads 
who could not bear the sinell of the 
and actually fainted on receiving a 
froin a friend earried one. And vet 
the flower, the of all the trouble, 
was an artificial one, and quite innocent of 


seent! 


rose, 
Visit 
Who 
cause 


Many oneivilized tribes, compelled by 
their Jack of other resources to cultivate to 
perfection the animal senses, are able to 


sinell as keenly as the bloodbound,and can 
track their objects of search for miles,aided 
only by the marvelous delicaey of the ol face 


tory nerves, 

Blind persons also often experience this 
extraordinary @xaltation of the sense. 

A blind yentleman who bat formed a 


acquired thereby 
a sense of Binell so that he could tell 
the proximity of pussy even where several 


morbid antipathy to eats, 
keen, 


doors intervened between bita and the ot- 
Jeet of bis dislike, and when tie had no 
means ¢f acquiring a hnowledge of its 
presence except by the exercise of the 


nerves of smell. 

Some ingenious minds have thrown outa 
Suyvestion, that we inight teach the blind 
to read by having an odor to represent each 
letter of the alphabet. 

Svdnev Sinith remarked : 

“We may even live to see the day when 
inen nay be taught to sinel) out their learn 
ing, and when a fine seenting-day shall be 


cousidered as one peculiarly favorable to 
study.’ 
We are afraid, however, that the nose as 


an appreciator of odors is tou delicate an or- 
gan, and too readily dulled, to have 
much thrown upon it. The constant smell- 
ing of an odor quickly destroys our pereey. 
tion of that particular one. 

Richelieu used to live in 
8 perfuine-laden as positively 


me 


in alinosphere 


to be paiti- 


ful to his Visitors,wiitist be liniself was un- 
conscious of even the suspicion of a 
sinell. 

Those emploved in occupations suel as 
ag, fe igh inanure-tnaking and 


ire able to exist aimony simells of 
in Virtue of 


the like, 
the most sickening Character, 
this sarne fact. 

From: these instances, we ought to beable 
to derive some notion of the advantages to 
be gained from the We 
are endowed with oliactory en- 
able us to distinguish dangers to our health 
co-existing with odors repugnant to a nor- 
nial sense Of sinell,and also bs excite 
and pleasurable eiiotions, which may help 


mense oof Siiei. 


nerves to 


biVery 


Birugyle 


to make an oltentimes weary 
nore bearable. 
> 2 -—_ — 

WHEN you visitor leave New York City 
save Bayyage Expressage and Carriave 
Hire,and stopatthe GRAND Unton Horet 
opposite Grand Central Depot. 

Six hundred elegant roome fitted up ata 
cost of one tnillior irs. R “red 
to $1.00 and upwards } 
plan Elevator Rest 
toe Dest H . Ss, stages 
railroad tw & 


better for less money at the (s 


Hotel than atany vtuer fi 


the ofty, ’ 


a1-( i, 458 hote n 


blessed with the full power of 





i acetia. 


Good for nothing— A cipher. 
A plucky job— Dressing fowls. 


Superior court- 


When you see a 


High praise— 


Sparking a rich 


yluss 


Close quarters— The 


ed bs 4 Wiser 


A ‘ ool proceeding- 


ig its rend. 


What comunodity is 


An 


always 


Applause 


girl. 
olw ater—goble 1 


from the gutie ry 


25 cent pieces hoard 


ice-wagon mak 


afforded a 
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Ladies’ Department. 


~ PARHION “CHAT. 


IP\HICK, rough looking woolen tissues 

are very much adopted this winter for 
the earlier part of roi 
chureh on week days, 
on. 

For afternoon walking, 
Visiting more elegant imaterials 
Fine, soft woolens are combined 
veteen of good quality, 

The skirt is tnade of the 
bodice, draperies, paniers, 
wooien taterial, 

Velvet is quite the queen of Lissues this 


the day—for wu 


Sheoppityg, and te 
shopping, and 
are Werth. 


with vel 


thie 
thie 


‘ elveteen ‘ 


and @o on, of 


winter. For siuple  walking-comturies 
plain velvet or velveteen isthe tmost sult 
able. 

Silk velvet with cotton foundation 


(velours traine) is used for trimming cash- 
inere, and even® silk, dressea,  Staniped 
velvet isaiso very much the fashion, In 


aark colors it is employed for sinall capos, 


jacket bodices, and dress trimmings, in 
light shades—such as pink, blue, crear, 
beige, and gray; for opera-cloaks, chil 
dren's dresses, and bodices for evening 
dresses, of veillog or bare 

Dresses of plain cloth are frequents 


trimmed with broad wold braid, e:miteroid 
ered all over with narrow 
or worked in chalu-stitch 
gilk. 

Aa to silk tissues, 
derful this season, 


They are in large broeaded patternaof thy 


black Ssoutaene, 


With black 
really wo 


they are 


most exquisite coloring Velvet patterns 
over a thick-ribbed silk ground; siuall 
dainasse patterns over satin; wid raised 


floral patterns over rel Otlouman silk. Vil 


these are combined with plain silk velvet, 


plain ribbed Ottoman, faille, or gros 
grains. 

Ball-dresses, of white or eolored tulle are 
embroidered inailk representing clusters, 
bouquets, wreaths, or deta lawl flowers 
Speckled tulles, in chenille anil pold 


thread, are very Jashionatle. 
Some patterns also represent ainall birds 


and fruit, but only licht and graceful ones, 
such as clusters of strawberries, red and 
black currants, ete, 

Gold isonee more tne @miploved in 


Crirpatovinngess s beeat at sbpcetaded tee tamed witli dis 


cretion, and in preference upon 
bronze tints. 


brown oor 


jevVers thing that increases their size, 


Thus, not the complete dress, but only 
certain sinall portions of it, such as the | 
panels, sleeve facings, collar, and vest, 


else the bodice itself only, leaving the vest 


plain. 

No designs are required for such embroi 
dery, which consists only of ditgonal lines 
together, or a very 
gold 


placed very close 


Binal narrow 


verimleeili pattern in 


soutache, 
Bali-dresses are, like town eostumes, more 


or jess elaborate, miore or less draped and 
looped up, aceording to personal taste and 
fancy. 

Ball-dresses tnade of very light materials 


mus 


brunt 


tulle, blonde, 
pulled 


inade of 


Buch AS ZA Ze, crape, or 


lin, are 
costly dresses, 
quite a different style, 

They are cut alinost plain, clingin 
the bips; and often even entirely 


covered, 


and 
rich 


always draped ; 


tissues, are «of 


ur about 


trimmed, 
With panela, robings, or searis of 
embroidered or brocaded Ussues, passemen- 
terie, 
plique 
with designs we 


yderv, iaee with pratterus in ity 


Digg hat. ee 


rked tn relief, and be 


ernibore 


jored satin, Kulpure 


ove. 


the 
of such 


spangled with gold or siiver—such are 


principal items of the 
dresses. 
ra sort of 


A puff, forming 


Crisapianiiiye 


outer tourn- 
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The flowers were beautifully preased,and 


| 
| 


Very rich toilets can be made even 
without employing very expensive mate- | retained their original brillianey of color- 
| In 
rials. ft was an uncommon card, and one not | 


Over a plain undersicirt of satin one 68M jiKely to become common--a card of na- 


form robings and panels with bands of ture’s own Mowers, arranged by the skilful 
plush or velvet edged with narrow lace band of the artim, more touly poetic and 
latent chord than 


better able to strike a 


spangled with gold or silver beads,chenille ; 
™ a 6 _— could any Wwuch = of the painter's 
“— brush. 

If the skirt is made of velvet, these But this is a digression,you will nay, when 
bands tay be of satin, and detached bou- | frou the heading of the article you expect 


to bear something of designing “and paint: 


ing eards, 
We will take the hint, and say no more 
of nature, except it bein the imitation of 


quets from some brocaded tissue may be 
worked over itin applique. 
A satin drew of a former season may be 


Irenoened up again by being covered with her works. 
hleek tulle embroidered with jet, or white | Looking at it from an economical point of 
ulle embroidered with very small white view, if you have many friends vou will 
treads ‘ find you will save several shilling#in paint 
ote ing cards yourself, 
Pulle speckled with chenille is) very Hand. painted cards are also sold at the 


neeh the fashion and casy to prepare one’#  ghops, and realise a good price if original, 


welt | and are very useful to sell ata bazar, You 

China crape, trimmed with lace, also | See there are many useful ways in which 

Inakes exquisite evening dresses, and all Foe Cam employ your talent, provided that 
oe 2 you set to work in right earnest. 

shades of colored or white tulle, which are | ~ 7 will deseribe to you one of the prettiest 


cards I have painted, and by the way,it was 
not a very difficult one. 

I picked some of the large purple clema- 

This kind of appliqued talle, however, is | tia that was growing upon the house, and 

used ouly tordrapering, to trim light-eol- ! ee it befure ine pervading as _. dag 

¢ eS8 arrangement the better so lony as it 18 

ored #ilk or satin dres#es, the skirt of which graceful—the less contortion of nature, 


appliqued with silk flowers cut out of old 
oreven hband-embroidered, with 
colored flowers in raised silk work. 


brocades, 


thostalso then havea band of the saine | which isin itself so yraceful, so accomimo- 
tulle work round the bottom, or even al] dating, the — prettiest drawing being 
raised ruching of the same, with the flow. | 4!Wways the one most true to nature, I are 

' re “ ranged myself witha due regard to the 
ers so placed that they look like real flow- light, sothatit should fall on one side 


ers placed over the hei. only, and I arranged Inv 





The body for these dresses must be of the | block slightly on theincline, 
siik, andare opened in frontover a puffed This last precaution makes the colors lie 
che misette of the embroidered tulle, held | flatter and better. 

veh ' I put the flowers on a box so that Tinight 
tC Lives waste thonquet of real flowers to | gag them from a good point of sight, and 
toatels Che ecobbrotdered tullis. bewan the 


| with a finely pointed — ] 


\nother vay tocuploy the embroidered | dower in the left-hand corner,drawing from 





tulle is to make an entire under-dress of it, | lett to right. , 
: av sketche ' we 
and to wear an open train dress of pink or Having sketched in’ the flowe rind to my 
i ea satisfaction, faintly at first, slightly indiecat- 
red velvet over it. ing the dark parts here and there, copying 
But this would be fitonly for very stout | the flowers and leaves as accurately as I 
ladies, Silk or satin would be preferable could, I proceeded to arrange ny 
for the wenerality of ladies. palette. *. oa 
Pulled chemisettes (or Russian skirts, as In one division I mixed some Chinese 
title bert ‘ “ 0 4 i P ; 
. ia white, carimine, and cobalt; and in another 
eillen re ah ‘ 4 
thes aro eslied in Paris) are also made Of | gome Indian yellow and cobalt ; and 
red, blue, aedoother colored erape,to be} in a third division, some — brown. 
Worth with blaek or other colored dresses | pink. 
for even, With acamel's-hair brush I put in the 
Kut, | repeat, they are not becoming to tint of the flower, using white paint, car- 
° beacli wi wl hd | iq | Wine, and cobalt, mixed together. The 
Sfertat ’ ‘ ay , - - ; ‘ 
hee, WHO MOG always avoid | white paint I used in the firet washes to 


give depth and richness to the coloring. I 
Inonake, dresses have not changed. Two | well loaded ny brush, mixing a good deal 


colors are generally worn together, o the | of water with I, and began at the topof the 
dresses are tritmined with the wost mmagni- ower, spreading out the hairs of the brush 
as T worked downwards, putting on a flat 


ficent enbroideries or beaded bands of silk 
the 


tint all over. 


or velvet, to be placed on dresses; or Then } putin the green leaves without 


fur, or endless bows of ribbons, or chenille | the admixture of any opaque color, using 
passenienterte, cobaltand gamboge for the light parts, 
Everyone may select aceording to taste | 4nd Indico and yamboge for the shadows, 

; Sounuch forthe first washes, which were 


and tieans, 
allowed to dry thoroughly. 


When two materials are used,one cf them Ithen went over the odigh lights with 
isused for the skirt,and the other for) more op ae color, and worked in some 
the hody and back pull oof the |} pure cartiine and cobalt for the shadows, 
dress. After it was dry, T began carefully to work 

It the skirt be of troeade, the body inay yp What I had done ‘ 

° . With a fine brush IT putin the shadows, 


be of velvet; Hf the skirt be of velvet, | the veins down the petals, which are clearly 

the body say be of brocade, and 60 | defined, the side-veins, and the cross-veins, 

on. all helping to give the character of the 
If the waist be high,a little vest to mateh flower. ; ‘ 

Se Phe petals whieh stood out most promin- 

the skirt is added to it, made very narrow | antiy | worked down from — the iniddle, 


in order to give them a rounded appear- 


it the waist line. 
The flowers most in favor tor ball-dresses | ance. 
this winter are: lilles-of-the-valley, forget. | ] indicated the jagged edges, and the lit- 
| me-nots, hedge roses, monthly roses, light | Ue irregularities on the surface, by gently 
} pre ssing the colorsout of the brush here and 





rrders | 


rarlands of flowery privet, or of chamasce 


there; and T putin the pistils with gam- 
bowe and flake white, with a faint greenish 
hue for the shadow, 

After I bad worked it up with the small- 


its growth, frou 
the 


sagas diall tie pliases of 


flowrets to 


roe 





the tinv clust pinkish 


branchoof round white berries which re- 

sults from it; Spraveaof beather of all va } est touches, — t a soft linen Mp to tike 
| stre: SM u t uch of pure cur- 

rieties, upto the tine white Alpine heather, oil streakiness, P put in a touch pure ca 

nine onthe vein of the petal which cauglit 

Which seers a8 though powdered all ovey the liult 

with suow; all the  ouuimerous family | I think from these directions you will be 

of beynontas and above til, white ible lo paint the flowers, above all remem- 

lilac | bering to avoid that streaky, washed-out 
| appearance which characterises #0 LuaLy 


| surrounded by a 


ure, is considered indispensable for 
thern. 

This puff either foros part of the bodiee, 
lengthened over tue skirt; or else of the 
upper part of the skirt, whieh spreads | 
out fully at the back in large round 
pleats. 

Amongst others—for fashions are now-a- 
days less exclusive than ever—fourreau 
dresses are worn quite plain in front, ar 
ranged in basqg ues an fatrain at the back 
and more or less trimmed with embroidery 
and patterus in applique. 

The bodice, made apart from the skirt, 
trimmed round the jower edge with a 
thich ruche, which loses I'eelf under the 
basque, is one offen seen in inodern 
tol) eta. 

Thus framed iw af 
the bodice s« * { I 
It must M4 
we ast “ - 
Vanlaye . 
the figu 

In order to adoptone or tie ther e 


should therefore be irrepruachalle’ as 


shape aud form. 


kinds ; 
large red roses with dew-drops, inoss roses 
lea 


( ies all l ose of al 
And besides all this, roses tll ainateur atten pes. 


The leaves, vou will remember, had had 
their first wash of gamboge and cobalt put 
on as wet as possible, in order to give them 


ereat buds, 


roses, branches of canna, gladiolus,and red 


presen 


or blue sal vias. that transparent look without whieh you 
Some clusters are mixed with fruit. Let will never paint a leaf like nature, T mix- 
i hall tt sieed further that ed some more cobalt and gainboge, adding 

‘ “a ‘ i 0 me “ a i . 
Seer ee agree 4M) a little indigo, and with that To out in the 





theme whiel are really alimost as pretty 49} dark parte ofthe leaves, still using the ool- 





flowers : strawberries, and red and black |! or rather wet. 
currants | The leaves which were away from. the 
As forthe large fruits with whieh so | ight, or overhung by flowers or other 
leaves, IT carefully noted, and put in the 
Inany bonnets were overloaded this suin- shadows aa they fell, darkening the under 
ner, it is best to leave thea for the dessert- side of the atalk. 
table, as they do not indieate wood taste and When Thad advaneed enough to see the 
fitness if used as millinery decorations, effect, I placed the drawing ot a bitthe dis 
Exotic birds are asinuch sought after as | Muece from me, and stood back to see what 
; + nore it required. 
ever; they are placed in little nests of tulle A light fern in the foreground, and a 
or gauze upon the front ef a low bodice, dark background, was the decision arrived 
or by way of bouquet upon a short sleeve. it. 
Handsome buttertlies are the rivals of suoh Nothing so vracelul asa jen-hair fern! 
. so I plokeda ph ce of tnaiden rand arrany- 
— ed itharyging downwards f nou 
es j \N rs 
Fireside Chat. I faintly sketched e1 
\Ww TO PAINT BIRTHDAY CARDS i w 8 Cl 
t(D that reminds row Tt ait : ¥ 
eB eet o e@ rat n Inak ata 
A was given to me only yester da tlie well. . 
inountaln heart’s-ease and tio biue f IT putin t background with light red, 


and coball, using burnt slenna and indigo 


iné-not recalling inany a pleasaat rainb! oat 
furihe sluaduws, 


Diurrea. i 


(Correspondence. 


Joun.—In the language of flowers, the 
dalsy means thought. 

B. W.—You should be advised by your 
mother ip such a matter, 

FapED.—You will tind the answer in 
No. 3. 3% We think you were justifed in doing 


60. 
FRED.—It is quite possible to read the 


Bible through In six months, by perusing a portion 








| of itevery day. 


The | 





drawing- the Irish Melodies, 
< Ln) 


SERGEANT.—We are not in possession of 
such a recipe, but youare Likely to find it in any 
modern Encyclopedia. 


Mavuve.—The naine of Geoffrey means 
‘Yoyfal ;’' Eugene, ‘‘nobly born ;*’ Sarah a prin- 
cess ;'’ Maude, ‘‘a brave girl.** 


R. R. L.—Inasimuch asthe lady informs 
you that she is already engaged, it would be pru- 
dentfor you to drop the correspondenee where it 
ie. 

Roskr. — Blushing 
nervousness or embarrassment, 
it, so long as you never do anything 
have cause to blush. 

ADOLPHUS.—We endeavor in every pos- 
sible manner to oblige our teaders, but cannot give 
the address In question as we are quite lynorant what 
use unight be made of it. 

Z. H.—Paper in Europe is made of linen 
rags; by the Chinese, of silk. The discoverer of pa- 
per is unknown, but it was lutroduced to Europe to- 
wards the end of the third century. 

J. A-—Thotnas Moore did net compose 
He merely selected old Irish airs, 
and wrote to them, The and accom- 
paniments were added by Sir Jolin Stevenson, 

P.Q. R.—Brahima is believed by the 
faithful in India, to be the seli-caisting and invinel- 
ble creator of the universe ile is with 
four heads looking to the four the 
world. 

BerRT.— Your conduct was not rude; you 
of the accidental 
not object to 
it was not 


usually comes from 
There is no harm to 
for which you 


symphoules 


represented 
corners of 


simply took a clever advantage 
id, asthe young lady did 
it must be preaumed that 


meeting, a 
your presence, 
displeasing to her. 

CLARA G.—We advise you to have noth- 
ing more todo with the youuny man, He has acted in 
avery silly and ungentlemanly manner, and he ts 
therefore unworthy of your friendship, Sucha man 
should be snubbed when In ladies society. 


HARRIET.—The following will prevent 


the hair from coming oul ; it hiss been used by thoue 
sands with perfect satistaction, Alcohol, one pint; 
water, haif-pint; glycerine, two ounces, Flavor 


with a few drops of oil of bergamot, and shake it be- 
fore using. 

GREGOIRE.— You are not in love at all, 
or you would Know which one of the three young 
ladies you love best. It they ask you, tell them 
so, And very likely you may be as much in error 
about thelr being In love with you as you are about 
your being tu love with thein, 


TROUBLE.-—-Such an honest, faithful man 
have been, must 
and true triends during his 
Find some of them, and see what 
they can du fur you. Itisnot tiuprobable that they 
would take hold of your affairs, and put them all 
straight for you in a sliort time, 

GOVE.—Euclid was a nitive of Alexan- 
dria, and flourished 30 B.C. The ‘‘elements*’ are 
pot wholiv his, for many of the demonstrations were 
derived from Thales, Pythagoras, Eudoxas, and 
others, Euclid reduced them to order, and probably 
inserted many theoremeof his own, elements 
were first printed at Bayle iu i533, 

Bos.--A flash of ligutiing is a very large 
spark of electricity, Just the same thing that one 
sees given by an electric machine in a Jecture on 
natural philos phy, the ouly difference beluy that the 
best machine will not give a spark more than a yard 
long, while some flashes of lightning have been esti- 
inated to be several miles in length, 


the 


as vou describe your husband to 
have wade sume good 


business career, 


ale 


CLERK.—Tell young lady exactly 


what your circumstances and prospects are, audit 
she really loves you enough tu share them with you, 
Marry her as soon as you convenicntlvean., If you 


Pshe are really worth much, vou will always love 
wr toe better for having struggled and borne 


a little together ; #elic, capable manis ever 


each ul 


hu Cuer 





he d back iu the race of life by having a good, loving, 


aud ectisible wife, 


Litwikt .--If your only reason for doubt- 
fu, your that his brother sometimes ex- 
presses adisbeliefin his ultimate faithfulness, you 
should certainly give him an opportunity to show 
that he is trustworthy, But if, as your second ques- 
tion suggests, you have knowledge of his unfaithful- 
hess to others, you should not expect him to be true 
A gir.’s parents are usually her best coun- 
sellors in euch matters, 


ANXI0Us.—Your best course isto seek 
the young lady's society in every proper way—not 
despleing or neglecting the various small attentione 
a young lady hasatight toexpect—and at the frst 
fitting opportunity tell her of the state of your aflec- 
tions, and ask herto be your wife If she resuses 
you, you will at least know your fate, and by appli- 
cation to your business and to study, you can endea- 

vor to occupy yourself till your damage heart has 
recovered itself, 


JaNE.— When aman inadvertently hurts 
the feelings ofa lady, or unintentionally does soue 


lover ds 


tu you, 





| though he bad committed a crime or an 


thing whieh offends her, all thathecan do to make 
ainends ts tu explain his conduct and apologize for 
the unwitting offence. Heis not to be treated as 
un pardona- 
ble sia, nor sheuld a lady everaitemptto make too 

*h out of a small matter, lest tt cives censorious 


persous an vpportunity to account her delicacy artifi- 
lai, aud her ludignation werely simulated. 

M. L.—You do not seem to realize bow 
eer sand svlen A LOINg an €nwagemenst arry 
a x f ea heey w shameful 
» and a ¥ to. r - i Cugage 

y I 4 ® Aa iy choose 
isé iid Trea . © gia tbat y Aare bet iree, hone 
ably, as far as i are neerned, from this entan- 


giement, for there is great danger that achoice for 
fe, made at sixteen, as thoughtiessly as yours 
eems to have been made, migit nut be a bappy 
) vbe, 
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